






ee ee 
. 


ee 


Vol. 3, No. 8 





Around Town. 





The recent growth of Toronto affords a most 
striking illustration of the principle laid down 
in Henry George’s Progress and Poverty, that 
as wealth and population increas® pauperism 
and destitution among the masses are” aug- 
mented in a corresponding ratio. For-some 
years past we have been regarding the rapid 
extension of Toronto with a guod deal of com- 
placent satisfaction. We-have “pointed with 
pride” to the manner in which our city has 
outstripped and left far behind in the race for 
supremacy all her provincial rivals and have 
joyfully anticipated the arrival of the day 
which is apparently not far distant when the 
Queen City will overtake and outgrow Mont- 
real and become in all respects the leading cen- 
ter of the Dominion. But there is a reverse side 
to the picture. In taking on the conditions of 
metropolitan life,the increasing density of popu- 
lation and accumulation of wealth has inevit- 
ably brought with it in accordance with the 
laws of social development an enormous aug- 
mentation of chronic poverty and wretchedness, 
It was stated at the last meeting of the com- 
mittee of the Associated City Charities that 
one in every thirty-two of the population was 
a recipient of relief from the House of Industry 
or to put it plainly a pauper, in addition to the 
very considerable number who are relieved in 
other ways. This is a consideration which 
may well temper to some extent the exultation 
with which many are disposed to hail the an- 
nouncement that our population has reached 
200,000, and that the ratio of increase as yet 
shows no signs of abatement. The problem of | 
how to deal with this mass of depressed, and | 
in many cases hopeless, poverty, is one which 
has for long been the despair of Old Country | 
philanthropists, economists and civic adminis- 

trators, It seems so difficult to provide a 
remedy that will not perpetuate the very evil | 
it is sought to mitigate, or perhaps give rise to | 
‘vorse phases of the same social complaint. | 
Indiscriminate charity has been tried from 
time immemorial and found wanting. It is 
like pouring water into a sieve—demoralizing 
the recipients and making pauperism chronic. 
Families thrown into a condition of temporary 
distress by sickness or want of employment 
and driven to beg as a last resort, finding it 
easy to excite the sympathies of the generous 
and the inconsiderate givers, grow accustomed 
to this method ‘of relieving their necessities, 
The honorable féeling of ,sshamé and independ- 
ence which at first restrained them soon wears 
out and, finding it’ easier to live by begging 
than work, what was at the outset resorted 
to with reluctance as a temporary ex- 
pedient, becomes a permanent means of 
livelihood. Charity organization has done 
something to mitigate the evil by a system of 
strict inspection and the endeavor to supple- 
ment the relief of inmediate necessities by pro- 
curing employment for those willing to work. 
This praiseworthy feature of charity organiza- 
tion has recently been adopted in connection 
with Richmond Hall free breakfasts. There is, 
however, an obvious drawback in connection 
with it which the large-hearted and philan- 
thropic promoters of the scheme do not appear 
to have considered—namely this—that in find- 
ing or making work for their proteges on any 
large scale they may be taking the bread out of 
the mouths of other working people, now in 
receipt of living wages and so bringing them 
down to the level of pauperism. There is only 
a limited amount of work obtainable. If for 
any reason the equilibrium is disturbed so that 
there are more hands than there is remunera- 
tive work to be done, there will hardly be any- 
thing gained by forcing those now out of em- 
ploy upon an overcrowded labor market to the 
displacement of others. 
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* * 

There is one hopeful feature about the statis- 
tics of Toronto poverty, which gives room for 
the supposition that the situation is largely 
abnormal and that the figures do not represent 
a condition of affairs brought about by natural 
social causes. The bulk of our pauperism is 
evidently an importation rather than of in- 
digenous growth. Thereare comparatively few 
Canadians among the House of Industry 
casuals—the great majority being of English 
and Irish birth. Owing to our foolish and reck- 
less encouragement of promiscuous immigra- 
tion we have had to face the problem of pauper- 
ism in itsmost desperate phases, many years be- 
fore it would otherwise haveconfronted us. The 
manner in which our governments, irrespec- 
tive of their political complexion, adhere to the 
policy of squandering annually hundreds of 
thousands of dollars in drumming for Euro- 
Dean immigrants is a notable example of the 
survival of traditions in politics in spite of 
changes in conditions which render them 
utterly inapplicable to existing circumstances. 
Many years ago some fool—whose name has long 
ago sunk into merited oblivion—said or wrote 
something to the effect that an immigrant was 
worth $1,000 to the country. At that time 
America was sparsely ,settled—there were 
no railroads, no elaborate system of in- 
dustrial or agricultural machinery enabling 
one man to do the work of twenty, no 
army of tramps and unemployed workers, no 
big monopolies to give or withhold work at 
their pleasure. In short the conditions were 
primitive. Land was to be had for the asking 
and any man in good bodily health who could 
Swing an axe could start for the bush 
with a team of oxen and chop his way 
to independence. So there was some ground 
for the observation and within certain limits it 
was true. Nevertheless it was a foolish ex- 
Pression, for the value of an immigrant to a 
country under any circumstances depends on 
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whether he comes with the intention of doing 
needed work or of being a drone and burden on 
society, living at the expense of others. Well 
since then the situation has been completely 
revolutionized by the general adoption of 
labor-saving machinery and the railroad 
system. Farming, instead of being. a. pursuit 
open to any robust man without other capital 
than his strong arms, has become a business 
requiring just as much as any mercantile busi- 
ness, capital, experience and skill, _Men. are a 
drug in the market. For every steady job of 
work of any character there are dozens of ap- 
plicants. The poor and the unemployed abound 
on every hand and yet our governments 
insanely persist] in the immigration policy 
for no better reason than that they have inher- 
ited it from their predecessors of a generation 
or so since, And politicians and able editors 
consider that they refute every objection that 
can possibly be urged to this far worse than 
useless expenditure of money when they gravely 
qaote, as though it were an admitted economic 
axiom, the anonymous saying to the effect that 
every immigrant is wortha thousand dollars to 
the country. 


In addition to the force of tradition and the : 
general inability of the average public man to 
understand the immense significance of the 
social changes referred to, the influence of 
British public opinion is no doubt largely 
responsible fur a continuance of the immi- 
gration madness, Emigration is always 
popular with the ruling classes in England. 
‘they see in the system the means 
of getting rid of the festering masses 
of pauperism, vice and crime in the slums of 
their overgrown cities, So long as English 
society can be freed fromthe burden and the 
menace entailed by the presence of these un- 
fortunate under-dogs in the great struggle for 
existence, they care little or nothing where 
they go or what becomes of them. Unloading 
them on any foreign country is of course out 
of the question. Even the United States, ap- 
palled by the number of the least desirable 
elements of population so long thrust upon her 
at will from Europe, has some time since taken 
in her sign of ** Welcome toall” and established 
a strict system of inspection at all Atlantic 
ports, under which pauper and criminal immi- 
grants are refused permission to land. As to 
voting money at this day to encourage immi- 
gration of any kind, such a proposition, if 
made at Washington or in any state legislature 
would be scouted as preposterous, But, 
Canada being a colony, the English people 
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of course look upon the Dominion in 
the light of a natural dumping ground for 
the refuse and dregs of their social system, and 
British public opinion is from a variety of 
causes a very powerful factor in Canadian legis- 
lation. A swarm of professed philanthropiste 
and fussy busybodies of both sexes have taken 
hold of the emigration question in England, 
and by means of societies and organizations 
supplement the efforts of our immigration 
agents abroad. Now even supposing that there 
were any particular object in drumming up im- 
migration of any kind—it is obvious to any one 
who will give the matter a minute's thought 
that the kind of immigrants which these 
alleged ‘‘ philanthropists” of the Dr. Barnardo 
order and all these “charitable” fakirs and 
schemers want to send here, are just precisely 
the sort of people we do not want. If we want 
immigrants at all so badly that we need pay 
away the taxpayers’ money at the rate 
of two hundred thousand a year to inducé 
them to come, we want the best kind, the 
sober, industrious, successful and well-to-do 
people, those who by their ability to maintain 
the uselves in some measure of comfort and 
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respectability at home give the best guarantee 
that they will be desirable accessions to 
Canada, Now these are just the people that 
the English emigrationists will not send to us. 
Naturally enough they want to keep the best 
elements of their population at home and to 
emigrate the idlers and vagrants and criminals 
—the classes who are either pauperized or are 
on the verge of pauperism. Our government 
and the English promoters of emigration have 
all along been playing at cross purposes. They 
are unloading on us the sort of people we don’t 
want, who are a curse and a nuisance to the 
English cities and become the same here from 
the day they land, and they have no interest in 
helping us to get the hardworking, industrious 
and prosperous class who might better their 
condition by emigrating. 
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* * 

It is satisfactory that the Organized Charities 
Committee, whose representations can com. 
mand some weight abroad, have come to realize 
that immigration is, ic a great measure, the 
cause of Toronto pauperism, especially in view 
of the proposal to largely increase the amount 
voted by the Dominion government for this 






training, has only to go farming in order to 
acquire independence in a few years. It is 
almost impossible to make untraveled Old 
Country people comprehend that’in America 
we are rapidly taking on the conditions of 
European life—that the competitive stiuggle 
is as keen and the chances of the man 
with nothing but his labor to depend on 
just as precarious as in the Old World. Un- 
fortunately there are large classes both here 
and there who are personally interested in 
keeping up the delusion. The Canadian 
farmers, contractors and others who want to 
hire temporary labor at a cheap rate, and the 
landowners and ratepayers in England who 
want to rid themselves of the burden of 
pauperism, play into each others’ hands and 
hence our cities are filled with the imported 
social wreckage of London and Liverpool and 
Dublin, and our people are subjected to the 
double tax for encouraging undesirable immi- 
gration and supporting a large proportion of 
those who come, 


* # 
Another conspicuous instance of the survival 
of traditions in politics in spite of the total 


change of conditions is to be found in the rail- 
road bonusing system. When it was first 
originated there was a measure of reason in it. 


Tee's {per uae ee ee } 


| upon 
| wicked Parnellites bribed Piggott to clear off 


| to either side of politics. 






Nt) 
—— 
PITTI 





HACIA 





Whole No. 112 


(in advance), $2. 


as the Canadian Pacific and the Intercolonial 
are of course in'a different category, being 
purely political railroads, built for the purpose 
of welding together and consolidating the Do- 
minion. They were constructed avowedly as 
national undertakings irrespective altogether 
of commercial considerations. Leaving these 
out of the question there have been many 
millions of dollars sunk in bonuses to roads 
which were not required for the general bene- 
fit and which can never prove commercially re- 
munerative. In these days when the resources 
of Canada have become generally known and 
millions of capital are seeking profitable in- 
vestment, such a thing as diverting che publie 
money to the construction of ordinary railroads 
ought not to be thought of. If a railroad will not 
pay it ought not to be built, if it will pay there 
are plenty of private capitalists ready to invest, 
But for the influence of precedent and custom 
upon men’s minds, the notion of a lot of greedy 
bonus-grabbers having the sublime audacity to 
ask the over-taxed people of the Dominion or 
the Province to give them a million dollars or 
so to put into what is to all intents anid pur- 
poses a private business undertaking, would 
be deemed the height of insolent rapacity. It 
is strange indeed to what absurdities and fol- 
lies in the way of government and social insti- 
tution, people can become reconciled by habit 
and tradition. The few who have the brains 
and capacity to weigh these survivals and time- 
honored notions in the scales of justice and 
common sense, generally find at an early stage 


_| of the game that it pays best to keep the results 


of their thinking to themselves. 

€ * 
There .are plenty of 
who firmly believe in 
| suicide that Parnell was guilty of writ- 
ing the letters palmed off as genuine 
the London Times, and that the 


good Conservatives 
spite of Piggott’s 


to Madrid and blow his brains out in order to 
deceive the public. There is no story so wildly 
improbable.or absurd on the face of it that will 
not find credulous believers, provided it appeals 
to party prejudices and passions. And this 
more than infantile credulity is not peculiar 
It hardly requires a 
greater measure of gullibility to suppose that 
Mr, Piggott was bribed by the contributions of 


| New York and Chicago servant girls to make 


his quietus with a revolver than to swallow 
the latest Globe story to the effect that the 
Mail has been all along secretly working in the 
interests of Sir John A. Macdonald, and sent 
its principal editorial writer down to Wash- 
ington to oppose Unrestricted Reciprocity 
on the ground that Canada would, by 
the defeat of the measure, be driven to seek 
annexation. The Globe's story is a tissue of 
absurdities, though no doubt built upon a sub- 
stratum of fact. Nothingis more likely than 
that Mr. Edward Farrar, who is a gentleman 
of very pronounced opinion, and marked indi- 
viduality, while at Washington spoke very much 
in the strain attributed to him by the Globe. 
Those who know him familiarly are aware that 
there are few men who have more thoroughly 
followed Carlyle’s injunction—‘‘clear your 
mind of cant.” He cherishes few illusions and 
attaches much more importance to cold facts 
and figures than to the glamour of fine words 
and glowing phrases which so many writers 
think it necessary to throw round the subject 
when discussing the position of Canada. Little 
influenced by sentiment himself he perhaps does 
not make sufficient allowance for the force of 
sentimental considerations as a factor in decid- 
ing the future cf Canada. And if sentiment be 
| left out of the question, there is much in the 
prosaic matter-of-fact details to be gathered 
from blue-books and tables of statistics ; much 
in the geographical and purely politico econo- 
mical view of the situation to lead to the 
| conclusion that annexation is a probability of 
| the near future. There is nothing to be 
gained by ignoring or denying the force 
of these natural tendencies of the at- 
traction of gravitation which tends to 
draw the simaller and sparser population into 
. closer relations with the more numerous and 
| wealthy one. The real question is whether 
those influences which cannot be enumerated 
in tables of statistics or expressed in arithmeti- 
cal terms—the sentiments of nationality and 
attachment to British institutions—are in our 
case, as they have often been in other times 
and countries, sufficiently potent to off-set and 
counter-balance the material and social tenden- 
cies which make for annexation. It is an open 








The country was much poorer than it is to-day, 
railroads were urgently required, and capital 
was difficult to obtain. It was, therefore, 
probably a wise public policy for govern- 
ments and municipalities to aid the con- 
struction of important and really neces- 
sary lines of railroad by voting public 
money for the purpose. As to whether it 
was the best policy to allow the roads so con- 
structed to be run wholly for the profit and 
under the control of the corporations, that is 
another and very -much wider question. But 
in one way or another the public had to build 
the railroads and the. bonus syst<im, though 
probably not the best that could be devised, 


was a rough-and-ready expedient which 
served in its day a useful purpose. 
But that day has long gone by—the 


plan suited to primitive conditions is no longer 
necessary to our development. But the bonus 
idea has got so firmly implanted in the public 
mind that long after the occasion which gave 
it birth had passed, railroads which would 


purpose, But it isa hard matter to knock the ; otherwise never have been thought of, or which 


idea out of the heads of the English people that 
Canada is a land of primitive conditions and 
bouttdless opportunities, where any man, no 
matter how unfitted by previous habits or 





there was no such imperative demand as would 
alone justify the expenditure of public money 
on their construction, were started just 
that:they might be bonused. Sueh enterprises 


question of course, like every other question 
in these days, and whatever any man’s opinion 
may be he has a perfect right to express it any- 
where, and there is no sort of necessity tuo 
meet arguments on either side with an out- 
pouring of objurgation and epithet or to in 

dulge in nonsensical rant about settling the 
discussion sword in hand, It is too late in the 
day for that sort of bombast to be effective out- 
side of the region of melo-drama. Now, while 
it is extremely likely that Mr. Farrar during his 
sojourn in Washington expressed the opinion 
that the defeat of the unrestricted reciprocity 
proposal would help on the cause of annexa- 
tion, no one but a rabid partisan whose political 
animus had deprived him of common-sense'and 
reason would think of attributing bis off-hand 
utterances to a deep laid plot of which Sir Jobn 
Macdonald was the principal mover. The 
Globe has simply found another mare’s nest 
and sprung it upon its readers, another of those 
silly and unfounded political canards which 
party fanatics may believe or pretend to be- 
lieve, bat which only discredit it in the eyes of 
intelligent men. The Globe has always been 
virulent and unscrupulous in dealing with 
political opponents, but only of late years has 
it.been.weak and puerile. That such twaddle 
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eT 
as this ridiculous Mail annexationist plot | and Miss Brough, Mr. and Mrs. John Bain, 


should be bravely put forward is only one out 
of many evidences of the steady decadence of 


a once powerful journal. 


* 

The breach of the Mail with its party was @ 
serious matter for Sir John and his followers, 
It deprived them of an organ during a hotly- 
contested political campaign. It rendered use- 
less ali the sacrifices made during a long series 
of years to keep the Mail in the field, and 
necessitated the starting of a new organ at 
immense cost in a journalistic field already 
overcrowded. Who can be stupid enough to 
imagine for a moment that Sir John A, 
party deliberately 
sanctioned a display of seeming antagonism 
on the part of the Mail involving all this 
trouble and expense for no conceivable object 
in any way commensurate with the sacrifice ? 
Why should Sir John trouble himself to de- 
feat the reciprocity proposal at Washington? 
What has he to fear, should it be adopted? 
There is no reason to suppose that he has any 
strong views on the question himself or that 
he would be troubled by any old-fashioned 
scruples on the score of consistency from adopt - 
ing reciprocity ii he thought there were enough 
votes behind it to make it worth his while 
todoso. Nothing would be easier should the 
overtures of the Americans be met with a pop- 
ular demand fora treaty than for the Conser- 
vatives to take up that question just as they 
did the N.P., and secure a further lease of 
power. They have always been quicker to size 
up and follow public sentiment than their 
opponents. Moreover there would be no 
such a move, 


One of the most telling arguments used 
that 


by taxing American imports Canada would 
to negotiate 
with the Americans for a new Reciprocity 
treaty. From a thousand platforms the N. P. 
was held up not so much on its intrinsic merits 
as a means of bringing about reciprocity. 
Speech after speech of Sir John Macdonald and 
Sir Charles Tupper emphasized this point 
which was always a telling one with the 
farmers. What then could be easier in 
case the Dominion Government found the 
demand for unrestricted reciprocity growing 
popular, than to concede it and claim the credit 
of having by the adoption of the N. P. brought 
the Americans to time? If on the other hand 
reciprocity when tendered by the Ameri- 
cans doesn’t catch on, all that Sir John has to 
do is to maintain his present attitude. The 
ruler of the Dominion might think himself 
lucky indeed if all the vexed questions he is 
called upon to deal with could be as easily 
It is just 
about the last subject that need give him any 


Macdonald and his 


inconsistency whatever in 
during the N. P. campaign was 


be in a better position 


settled as this matter of reciprocity. 


uneasiness. 





Social and Personal. 





The great social event of the week was, of 
course, the ball at Government House on Wed- 
It is now about two years 
since the last public ball was given by the 
Lieutenant-Governor, and remembering with 
delight the pleasures of the former affair society 
awaited the event of last Wednesday evening 
with a deal of pleasurable anticipation. The 
weacher was not the most propitious last Wed- 
nesday and instead of the jingle of sleigh bells 
which I remember sent a thrill of merry mad- 
ness to the hearts of the revellers two years 
ago, there was only the dull plash of hoofs on 
the wet and muddy streets and the monoton- 
But though 
the element of merriment was lacking in the 
outer atmosphere there was no deficiency 
In fact 
the contrast but made the bright lights look 
brighter, the beautiful rooms more cheery and 
the piay of soft lights over the brilliant assem- 
The invitation list, 
which [ publish in full below, embraced not 
only the society people of Toronto, but also 
many prominent people from other towns. A 
large number of the invitations were taken 
All arrangements, both inside 
and out, were made with the skill which adds 
so essentially to the harmony of an occasion of 
this kind. There was no crowding or jostling, 
and both those who danced and those who did 
not dance found everything necessary to their 
Nowhere does the superb beauty 
of Canadian ladies make itself so marked as 
Cast- 
ing my eye carelessly round the ball-room on 
Wednesday evening I could not but thrill with 

thought that all or 
handsome women I saw 
The guests were received by 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor, issisted 
Everybody was delighted 
to see Miss Campbel! appear in the baiJ-room 
among her guests, before the evening wes far 
But space compels me to desist 
from any further comment on this notably svc- 


nesday evening. 


ous rumble of carriage wheels. 


within doors at Government House. 


blage more enchanting. 
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enjoyment. 
on such an occasion as Iam writing of. 
pleasure at the 
nearly all the 


were Canadians. 


by Commander Law. 


advanced. 


-cessful event. 


The following is the guest list: 


Mr. G. Mercer Adam, Miss Mercer Adam, Mr. 


‘G. Gibson Adam, Mr. and Mrs. H. D. P. Arm- 
strong, Mr. and Mrs. J. Rogers Armstrong, the 


Misses Armstrong, Mr. C. E. Armstrong, Mr. 
and Mrs. William Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs, 
Victor Armstrong, Mrs. Arkle, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Arnoldi, Mr. and Mrs. Douglas Armour, 
Hon. J. ©. and Mrs. Aikins, Mrs. Andrews, Mr. 
E. Andrews, Prof. and Mrs., Ashley, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. R. Ambrose, Mr, and Mrs. H. J. Attrill, 
the Misses Attrill, Mr. E. C. Attrill, Dr. Aikins, 
Me. W. H. and Mrs. Beatty, the Misses Beatty, 
Mr. J. H. Beatty, Mr. A. R. Boswell, Rev. Pro- 
vost and Mrs. Boddy, Ven. Archdeacon, Mrs. 
and Miss Boddy, Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Brown, 
Mr. A. Gordon Brown, Mrs. D’Arcy Boulton, the 
Misses D'Arcy Boulton, Mr. Gerald Boulton, 
H. Mrs. J. Boulton, the Misses Boulton, Mr. H. R. 
Boulton, Mr. A. C. F. Boulton, Mrs. John and 
the Misses Boulton, Mr. Christopher Boulton, 
Mr. Herman Boulton, Mr. and Mrs. Melfort 
Boulton, Mr. W. W. and Mrs. Baldwin, 
Miss Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. R. W.G. Baldwin, 
Mrs, A. W. and the Misses Baldwin, Dr. and 
Mrs. J. B. Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs.’ R. H. 
Bethune, the Misses Bethune, Mr. Henry J. 
Bethune, Mr, and Mrs. J. L. and Miss Blaikie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Justice Burton, the Misses Bur- 
ton, Mr. George F. Burton, Mr. and Mrs. C, 


Lieut.-Col. 
D. H. Allan, Hon. G. W. and Mrs, Allan, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. W. Anglin, Mr. Frank Anglir, 


Miss Bain, Capt. A. N. Burns, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
C. Baines, Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Brodie, Mr. and 
Mrs. T.S. Birchall, Miss Birchall, Capt. G. H. C. 
Brooke, Mr. Osborne Brooke, Hon. E. and Mrs. 
Blake, Mr. E. Hume Blake, Mr. and Mrs. E. 
Bristol, Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Brouse, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. R. Brock, Messrs. W. H. and W. L. 
Brock, Mrs. Becher, Dr., Mrs. and Miss Bur- 
ritt, Mr. F. W. Burritt, Mr. and Mrs. Cc. R. 
W. Biggar, Mr. W. A. Bogg, Mrs. Mey- 
rick Bankes, Mr. G. W. Badgley, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. O. Beardmore, Miss Beardmore, 
Mr. G. W. Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. D. Walter 
Beardmore, Mrs. R. H. and Miss Browne, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. G. Beard, Mr. and Mrs. A. Douglas 
Burns, Mr. T. R. Billet, Mr. and Mrs. Badgerow, 
Mr. J. S. Broughall, Mr. and Mrs. T. G. Bright, 
Miss Bright, Mr. and Mrs. Boultbee, Mr. A, 
Boultbee, Mr, Edward Badgley, Mr. Victor E, 
Badgley, Mrs. and Miss Bloor, Miss Barker, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. G. T. and Miss 
Bostwick, Miss Bostwick, Mr. Walter C. Brough, 
Mr. A. J. Boyd, Mr. J. H. Baldwin, Mrs, 
P. J. and Miss Brown, Mr. Alfred and Miss 
Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Barwick, Miss 
Buchanan, Miss Burrows, Mr. and Mrs. Saml, 
Bastedo, Mr. D. W. Baxter, Mr. C. J. and Miss 
Campbell, Mr. E. A. Campbell, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
H. Campbell, Miss Campbell, Mr. J. H. Camp- 
bell, Mr. A. H. Campbell, jr., Mr. and Mrs, Allan 
Cassels, Mr. and Mrs. R. S, Cassels, Miss Cas- 
sels, Mr. W. G. Cassels, Mrs. John Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Mr. W. H. Cawthra, Mr. and 
Mrs. Geo. S. Crawford, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. 
Cosby, Mr. Kenneth Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. 
E. M. Chadwick, Miss Chadwick, Mr. Vaux 
Chadwick, Mr. E. A. Chadwick, Rev. Wm. 
Clarke, Mayor and Mrs. Clarke, Mr. B. S. 
Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. Cumberland. Rev. J. D. 
Cayley, Mrs. and the Misses Cayley, Dr. T. S. 
Covernton, Miss Covernton, Mr, B. B. Cronyn, 
Mr. and Mrs. B. R. Clarkson, Prof. Carpmael, 
Miss Carpmael, Mr. Willoughby Crooks, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. R. Creelman, Miss Helen Christie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Granville Cunningham, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn, Miss Cockburn, Mr. 
H.C. Cockburn, Miss Crooks, Mrs, and the Misses 
Capreol, Mr. J. Lonsdale Capreol, Mr, A. R. 
Lonsdale Capreol, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Crow- 
ther, Mr. W.. Croft, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Crowther, Mr. J. H. Coburn, Mrs. and Miss 
Castle, Mr. and Mrs. D. E. Cameron, Mr. ana 
Mrs. D. Creighton, Miss S. F. Chambers, Mr. 
Thomas Corson, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Cawthra, 
Miss Cawthra, Dr. and Mrs, Clarke, Mr. D. E. 
Clarke, Lieut.-Col., Mrs. and Miss Dawson, 
Mr. N. Ferrar Davidson, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. 
J. A. Donaldson, Miss Donaldson, Mr. Carlton 
Davies, Mr. H. P. Davies, Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Darling, Mrs. and Miss Darling, Mrs. Frank 
Darling, Mr. R. Casimir Dickson, Mr. and Mrs, 
E. King-Dodds, the Misses King-Dodds, Major 
J. M. and Mrs. Delamere, Mr. and Mrs. T. D. 
Delamere, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Drayton, Mr. H. 
L. Drayton, Miss Dewar, Lieut.-Col. G. T. 
Denison, Mrs. and the Misses Denison, Lieut.- 
Col. Fred C. Denison, Mrs. Denison, 













































Capt. and Mrs. Septimus Denison, Miss 
Denison, Capt. and Mrs. Clarence Deni- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Duggan, Rev. 


Canon, Mrs. and Miss DuMoulin, Mr. Philip 
DuMoulin, Mr. F. S. Dickey, the Misses Doug- 
las, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Douglas, Mr. and Mrs. 
Geo. Dunstan, Mr. W. H. Dean, Mr. J. Dud- 
geon, Mr. and Mrs. Gerald Donaldson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Daniel Defoe, Mr. H. A. Drummond, Hon. 
Charles and Mrs. Drury, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Dennistoun, Mr. W. H. Dunsford, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. H. Bromley Davenport, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. 
Edgar, Mr. J. F. Edgar, Mr. G. E. Evans, Mr, 
A. K. Evans, Mr. and Mrs, E. W. Edwards, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. D. Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. R. 3. Ellis, 
Capt. G. Percival Eliot, Mr. T. D. B. Evans, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Fleming, Mrs. and the 
Misses Fraser, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Fraser, 
Major E. H. and Mrs. Foster, Mr. and Mrs, T. 
R. Fuller, Mrs. and the Misses Foy, Mr. and 
Mrs. Augustine Foy, Mr. and Mrs. John Foy, 
Mr. and Mrs. James J. Foy, Justice Fergu- 
son, Mr. and Miss Ferguson, Mr. Gerald 
Fitzgerald, Mr. W. J. Fleury, Mr. J. M. 
French, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Fleming, Hon. C. 
F. and Mrs. Fraser, Mr. and Mrs, H. Rushton 
Fairclough, Dr. Gowan Ferguson, Mr, Edward 
Fay, Col. and Mrs. Gzowski, Mr. C. S. Gzowski, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gamble Geddes, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
M. Grant, the Misses Grant, Mr. and Mrs, W. 
H. Lockhart Gordon, Mr. and Mrs. Seton, 
Lieut. Col. and Mrs. Grasett, Dr. F. L. and 
Mrs. Grasett, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Grasett, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles B. Grassett, Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Galt, Mr. and Mrs, A. C. Galt, 
Major, Mrs. and the Misses Greig, Mr. E. 
K. Greig, Mrs. and Miss Isabel Grier, Lieut.- 
Col. John, Mrs. and the Misses ’Gray, Mr. R. 
M. Gray, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Gooderham, the 
Misses Gooderham, Lieut.-Col. Gilmour, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. C. Gilmour, the Misses Gilmour, 
Mr. P. C. Goldingham, Dr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Graham, Mr. L. H. and Mrs. Grahame, Mra. 
Grantham, Mr. H. D. Gamble, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. Cecil Gibson, Miss Grimson, Mr. J. F. 
Gregory, Dr. E. H. Greene, Mr. A. C. 
Sydney Greene, Mr. Scott Griffin, Dr. 
Alton H. and Mrs. Garrett, Dr. C. Stewart 
and Mrs. Grafton, Mr. and Miss C. H. Gran- 
tham, Mr. O. A. Howland, Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. 
R. B. Hamilton, Dr. and Mrs. J. G. Hodgins, 
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Hodgins, Miss Hodgins, 
Mr. J. P. Hodgins, Mr. and Mrs. Frank E. Hod- 
gins, Hon. and Mrs. A. S. Hardy, Mr. and Mrs, 
Arthur Harvey, the Misses Harvey, Prof. and 
Mrs. Hirschfelder, Miss Hirschfelder, Mr. C. A. 
Hirschfelder, Mr. and Mrs. C. G. Hallowell, 
Mr. and Mrs. Maclean Howard, the Misses 
Howard, Capt. D. M. Howard, Mr. and Mrs. S. 
Bruce Harman, Dr. and Mrs. John Hoskin, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Hoskin, Miss Hoskin, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. A. Hoskins, Miss Hoskins, Messrs. 
Awdry and Lionel Hoskins, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
D. Hart, Miss Hart, Mr. G. S. Hart, Mr. A. J. 
Hollyer, Major A. B. Harrison, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. H. G. Hagarty, Miss Hagarty, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. F. Hagarty, Mrs. Stephen Heward, Messrs. 
C. Edin and Stephen A. Heward, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Heward, Miss Heward, Mr. J. Gor- 
don Heward, Mr. and Mrs. Elmes Henderson, 
Miss Hector, Mr. A. 8S. H. Hector, Miss M. Hector, 
Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Hulton, Mrs, Heineman, 
Mr. C. J. F. Holeroft, Mr. Stewart F. Houston, 
Capt. and Mrs. Grenville Harston, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Hedley, the Misses Hedley, Mr. J. C. 
Hopkins, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Hime, Mr. C. R. 
Hamilton, Mr. E. Byron Hostetter, Miss Howitt, 
Mr. W. ©. J. Heathcote, Miss L. H, Hamilton, 






































Mr. and Mrs. W. Ince, Mr. and Mrs, P. L. 
Innes, Mr. and Mrs. L _ H, Irving, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. Irving, Mr. Wentworth Irving, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. H. Ireland, Mr. and Mrs. Clarkson 
Jones, Miss Clarkson Jones, Dr. and Mrs. D. 
Ozden Jones, Mr. W. W. Jones, Mr. Edward 
C. Jones, Messrs. Gordon, George H., Frank, 
and H. H. Bedford Jones, Mrs. S. E. Jones, Mr. 
and Mrs, E. T. B. Johnstone, Mr. F. J. Joseph, 
Mr. and Mrs. Stephen M. Jarvis, Mr. and Mrs, 
Edgar Jarvis, Messrs. Paul, Ernest, Beau- 
and Mrs. 
E. H. Jackes, Mr. and Mrs, A. M. Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. and Mrs. Nicol Kingsmill, Miss 
Kingsmill, Dr. E. and Mrs. Kertland, Miss 
Kertland, Mr, A. H. R, Kertland, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mr. and Mrs. John Kay, 
the Misses Kay, Mr. Frank Kay, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. B. Kay, Surgeon-Major and Mrs. Keefer, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. A. H. Kerr, Dr. and Mrs, J. 
W. Leslie, Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Langmuir, Miss 
Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs, Walter S. Lee, Miss 
Lee, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mr. and Mrs. 
C. A. De Lisle, Commander and Mrs. Law, Mr. 
and Mrs. A, H. Fraser Lefroy, Mr. and Mrs, 
H. D. Lumsden, Rev. J. and Mrs. Langtry, the 
Misses Langtry, Mr. E. A. H. Langtry, Mr. and 
Mrs. James Lockhart, the Misses Lockhart, 
Mr. R. R. Lockhart, Mr, and Mrs. John Living- 
stone, the Misses Livingstone, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. G. Lightbourne, Mr. and Mrs. Z. A. Lash, 
Mr. H. J. L. Laws, Mr, and Mrs, Thomas Lang- 
ton, Mr. J. Haliburton Laurie, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edmund Meredith, the Misses Meredith, Hon. 
O. and Mrs. Mowat, Miss Mowat, Mr. and 
Fred. Mowat, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Merritt, Mr. W. Hamilton 
Merritt, Mr. W. Mandeville Merritt, Mr. and 
Mrs. Arthur Meredith, Mr, and Mrs. Huston 
Murray, the Misses Murray, Mr. A. H. Murray, 
Mr. John Martland, Mr. John Morrow, Miss 
Macklem, Mr. and Mrs, Oliver Macklem, Rev. 
P. C. and Mrs. Street Macklem, Mr. and Mrs. 
L. H. Moffatt, Mr. and Mrs. K. M. Moffatt, 
Miss Moffatt, Messrs. W. Rowan and Kenneth 
M. Moffatt, Capt. and Mrs. Robt. Maule, Misses 
Maule, Miss Molesworth, Mr. and Mrs. Julius 
Miles, Mr. Stuart Morrison, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. 
Morrison, Capt. and Mrs. James Mason, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Moss, Mrs. and Miss Moss, 
‘Messrs. John H. and Frank H. Moss, Mr. G. S. 
Michie, Rev. G. M.and Mrs. Milligan, Misses 
Milligan, Mrs. and Miss Muntz, Messrs, R. G. 
and G. H. Muntz, Judge Morgan, Mrs. and the 
Misses Morgan, Mr. and Mrs, A. H. Marsh, Miss 
Marsh, Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Moak, the Misses 
Moak, Mr. and Mrs. John Morphy, Mr. Walter 
R. Morson, Miss Monaghan, Mr. H. M. Mowat, 
Mr. D. R. C. Martin, Mr. A. F. Matheson, Mrs, 
and the Misses Merrick, Messrs. Louis and 
Dominick Merrick, Mr. and Mrs, F, C. Moffat, 
Mr. Cesare, J. Marini, Mr, F. E. Moberley, Mr. 
and Mrs. Angus Macdonell, the Misses Mac- 
donell, Mr. and Mrs. John A. Macdonell, Mr. 
and Mrs. S. S. McDonnell, Hon. Donald and 
Miss MacInnes, Messrs. D. S , W. and C. Mac- 
Innes, the Misses McCutcheon, Mr. Justice and 
Mrs. Maclennan, Sir David and Lady Macpher- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. W. Macpherson, Mr. Justice 
and Mrs. MacMahon, Mr. D. H. MacMahon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hugh Macdonald, the Misses Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Campbell Macdonald, Hon. John, 
Mrs. and Miss Macdonald, Mr. S. C. Macdonald, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Macdonald, Mrs. and Miss 
Mackenzie, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. McMurrich, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. MacCulloch, Mrs. and the 
Misses McLean, Mr. and Mrs. A. D. McLean, 
Mr. Frank W. Maclean, Mr. and Mrs. John M. 
McFarlane, Miss McFarlane, Mr. and Mrs. 
D'Alton McCarthy, Miss McCarthy, Mr. L. 
McCarthy, Capt. and Mrs. McDougall, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alan McDouyall, Messrs. Louis S. 
and Leonard S. McMurray, Mr. T. Gordon 
T. C. McGee, Dr. Murray 
McFarland, Judge and Mrs. McDougall, Mr. 
and Mrs. John A. McAndrew, Rev. Canon 
and Mrs. Mackray, Mrs. Macnab, Lieut.-Col. 
and Mrs. Newbigging, Mr. and Mrs. Wallace 
Nesbitt, Mr. and Mrs. S. Nordheimer, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs, Reginald 
Northcote, Mr. William C. Nixon, Lieut.-Col., 
Mrs. and Miss Otter, Dr. and Mrs. D. S., 
Oliphant, Justice and Mrs. Osler, the Misses 
Osler, Mr. H.S. Osler, Mr. and Mrs. E. B. Osler, 
Dr. and Mrs. Charles O'Reilly, Dr. and Mrs, 
Lyndhurst Ogden, Mr. and Mrs. R. O’Brien, 
Miss Orr, Mr. and Mrs, T. C. Patteson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Parsons, the Misses Parsons, 
Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Phillips, Miss Playter, 
Mr. and Mrs, H. V. Payne, Mr. F. F. Payne, 
Mrs. Prince, Miss C. F. Prince, Capt. R. B. 
Pilsworth, Mr. R. G. H. :2errhyn, Miss E, 
Patteson, Mr. and Mrs. Charles R. Pope, Miss 
Pope, Mr. and Mrs. B. Parsons, Miss Parsons, 
Dr. and Mrs. Primrose, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. 
Pyke, Miss E. W. Prince, Mr. and Mrs. Edward 
Porter, Mr. J. K. Pauw, Mr. and Mrs, Percival 
Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. John Ridout, Mr. J. 
Grant Ridout, Miss Ridout, Mr. C. E. Baynes 
Reed, Hon. G. W. and Mrs. Ross, the Misses 
Ross, Miss C. L. Ross, Hon. A. M. and Mrs. 
Ross, the Misses Ross, Mr. Justice and Mrs, 
Rose, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Romain, Miss Romain, 
Dr. and Mrs. G. S. Ryerson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Egerton Ryerson, Mr. and Mrs, A. J. Robert- 
Robertson, 
Miss Robertson, Mr. Ralph A. Robinson, Mr. 
and Mrs, Hugh Ryan, Miss Ryan, Capt. F. J. 
Roche, Mrs. and the Misses Rutherford, Messrs, 
E. C. and R, Percy Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs. 
H. A. Relsor, Mr. and Mrs, A. J. M. Roberts, 
the Misses Roberts, Mr. John F. Risley, Mrs. 
Rice, Col. and Mrs. H. C. Rogers. Miss Rogers, 
Signor E. Rubini, Mrs, R, A. Ruttan, Mr. and 
Mrs. George P. Reid, Mr. C. C. Ross, Mr. Guy 
Ross, Mr. and Mrs, Samuel Ridley, Mr. and 


mont and Harold Jarvis, Mr. 


Mrs. Arthur Mowat, Mr. 


MacKay, Capt. 


son, Mr. and Mrs. James E. 


Mrs, James R. Roaf, Mr. W. L. Scott, Mr. H. T. 


Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Hon. and 


Mrs. Frank Smith, Miss Smith, Dr. and Mrs. 
Larratt Smith, the Misses Larratt Smith, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. E. Smith, the Misses Smith, Mr. 
W. Assheton Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Austin 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. G. B. Smith, Miss Smith, 
Dr. W. Harley Smith, Mr. and Mrs, James 
F. Smith, Mr. W. Bridgeman Simpson, Mrs, 
James Strachan. Mrs. John and the Misses 
Strachan, Col. and Mrs. G. A. Sweny, Lieut,- 
Col. and Mrs, G. A. Shaw, Mr. and Mrs. J. L, 
Scarth, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Shortiss, Miss 
Shortiss, Mr. G. A. Stimson, Mrs, E. Macpher- 
son Skae, Mrs. F. and the Misses Shanly, Mr. 
C. N. Shanly, Mr. W. Winder Strathy, Messrs, 
C. W. and F, W. Strathy, Mrs. and Miss Sulli-. 
van, Mrs. and the Misses Spratt, Messrs. R, S. 
and W. Spratt, Mrs. and the Misses Swabey, 

































































































































































































































































Mr. C. Swabey, Mrs, and Miss Small, Messrs. . 3 

J.T, and Sidney Small, Mr. and Mrs. RB. New Music 

Sewell, the Misses Sewell, Mr. Arthur Spragge, | All the Your Round Leseete—Nellie 8. Smith......... 500 
Miss Shanklin, Mrs. W. H. Stanton, Mrs, John ey the Ughte carter ewe aiikees*! = 


A. Stevenson, Mr. W. A. Sherwood. Mr. P. D. 
Strickland, Dr. and Mrs, Spencer, Mr. G. R. 
Sweeny, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Scott, the 
Misses Scott, Mr. and Mrs, Stuart Strathy, 
Mrs. and Miss Seymour, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. P. Strathy, the Misses Strathy, Dr. 
E, A. Spilsbury, Mr. Gordon J. Smith, Mr. 
Kivas Tully, Miss Tully, Mr. and Mrs. Thorn- 
ton Todd, the Misses Todd, Mr. and Mre, 
Philip Todd, Maj.-Gen. and Mrs, Thacker, the 
Misses Thacker, Mr. L. A. Tilley, Mr. J. E. 
Carter Troop, Dr. and Mrs. Thorburn, Miss 
Thorburn, Mr. and Mrs, G. Towser, Miss 
Towser, Mr. and Mrs. John Taylor, the Misses 
Taylor, Mr. and Mrs, C. H. Thompson, the Misses 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs, J. Enoch Thompson, 
Dr. and Mrs, J. A. Temple, Mr. C, Algernon 
Temple, Mr. and Mrs, R. H. Temple, Miss 
Temple, Mr. and Mrs. C. V. M. Temple, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Totten, Messrs. F. A. and 
P. E. Turner, Mr. and Mrs, Turner, Messrs. R. M. 
Thomson, A. E. S. Thompson and Thos, Tait, 
Capt. Tassie, Mrs, Salterand Miss Vankoughnet, 
Messrs. A. H. S., E, R. and G. Vankoughnet, 
Mrs. Vansittart, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Vickers, 
the Misses Vickers, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. D. 
Vickers, Mr. A. E. Vickers, Major Vidal, 
Messrs. H. P. and J. H. Vidal, Mrs. and. Mrs. 
VanderSmissen, Miss E. Van Lennep, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. E. Harcourt Vernon, Miss and Miss 
Nellie Wilson, Sir Adam and Lady Wilson, 
Rev. A. and Mrs. Williams, the Misses Wil- 
liams, Mr. A, J, Williams, Mr, and Mrs. V. B. 
Wadsworth, Mr. and Mrs, Page Wadsworth, 
Miss Wadsworth, Mr. and Mrs, J. W. G. Whit- 
ney, Mr. and Mrs, E. Wragge, the Misses 
Wragge, Mr. and Mrs. F. Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ramsay Wright, Mr. and Mrs. H. Webster, 
Mr. and Mrs. Wyatt, Mr. H. F. Wyatt, Mrs. 
W. Winn, Mr. and Mrs, H. Wickham, Mr. D. 
R. Wilkie, Mr. and Mrs, H. D. Warren, Mr. 
Charles Walker, Mr. and Mrs. B. C. Webber, 
Dr. and Mrs. Holford Walker, Mrs. W. Wilson, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. A. Weir, Mr. E. M. Watson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Widdicombe, Mrs. C. H. Win- 
stanley, Mrs. A. Thesiger West, Mr. Charles 
Warren, Mr. Charles Wadsworth, Mr. W. Wil- 
son, Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Yarker, the Misses 
Yarker, ; 


New Songs 


The Sailors’ Dance, Eb and F—J. L. Molloy........... 500 
Li; are Low, F, G, Ab, Bo—G. M Lane.. 500 
e)phia (humorous), baritone—B. Haynes.. 60c 
Of all Music Dealers or mai'ed freé on receipt of marked 
price by 
Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 


The libretto of Gilbert & Sullivan’s new ra ‘*The 
Gondoliers,” is now ready. pts 


DIAMOND RINGS---SPECIAL PRICES 


$12, $14, $'6, $18 
and $20 


There rings are 14 karat gold, 
single stones, white and very 
brilliant. Cut a paper the size 
of your finger and send with 
your order. The above prices 
for the next two weeks only. 





° = 


E. BEETON, High Grade Watch Specialist 
Opp. Post Office, Toronto 


WINTER RATES 


NOW IN FORCE FOR ALL 


Trans-Atlantie and Southern Passages 





BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge &t., Toronto. 


FUL RASS SHIRTS 


Gentlemen requiring a full dress ehirt and not having 
time to order, can always find a full asssortment of sizes 
with us. We carry in stock at $1.50, $1.75, $2 and $2.25 
each, and can recommend the fit and excellent laundry 
work, the latter we pay special attention to. 


Fawke’s White and Lavender Kid Gloves 


Tn various styles. Also 


White and Colored Evening Bows, Ties, Ete, 


tities tat a Major D All the very latest novelties in 

uests from outside towns were: ajor D. : : 

and Miss Allan, Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Allan English and American Collars and Cuffs 
of Hamilton, the Misses Armour of Cobourg, In stock. 


Mr. and Mrs. Anderson of London, Hon. J. J. 
C. and Mrs, Abbott,.Miss Abbott, Mr. and Mrs, 
Arthur Abbott, Messrs. John and Harry Abbott 
of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, A. M. Burgess, Dr. 
and Mrs, Bourinot, Mr. Justice and Mrs. Bur- 
bidge of Ottawa, the Misses Benson, Mr. F. A. 
Benson of Port Hope, Mr. Ralph R. Bruce, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. Barker of Hamilton, Dr. and 
Mrs. Boucher, Mr. A. F. Belcher, Mr. and Mrs. 
Adam Brown, Mr. J. H. Burnham of Peter- 
borough, Mr. and Mrs, L. E. Blackader of 
Brantford, Mr. C, Cambie, Capt. and Mrs. 
Colville of Ottawa, Major-General and Mre, 
Cameron, Capt. and Mrs, Cartwright of King- 
ston, Mr. and Mrs, Colin Campbell, Mr. and 
Mrs. Clouston of Montreal, Mr. Bruce F. 
Campbell of St. - Hilaire, P. Q., Mr. T. 
Carlon of Peterboruugh, the Misses Cochran 
of Compton, Mr. and Mrs. L. E. Blackader 
of Brantford, Mr. and Mrs, Harry Carling 
of London, Miss Nora Clench of St. Marys, 
Miss Duncan of Brantford, Major and Mrs. 
Davidson of Kingston, Judge and Mrs. Dean of 
Lindsay, Captain and Mrs. Septimus Denison 
of London, Mr. Howard Duncan of Woodstock, 
Mr. and Mrs, G, F. C. Eyre of Brighton, Judge 
and Mrs. Finkle of Woodstock, Mr. Sandford 
Fleming, the Misses Fleming, and Mr. Hugh 
Fleming of Ottawa, Miss Foote of Georgetown, 
Dr. Mungo Fraser of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. W. Freeman of Simcoe, Hon. J. M. and Mrs, 
Gibson, Mrs. and Miss Gregory of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs, F. Godson of Trenton, Mr. F. C, 
Gordon, Dr, and Mrs, J. A. Grant of Ottawa, Mr. 
D. Guthrie, Mr. J. C., Mrs. and Miss Guthrie of 
Guelph, Mr. J. G. Hamilton, Mrs. J. S. and 
Miss Haggart of Brampton, Hon. R. and Mrs. 
Hamilton of Peterborough, Miss Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs, Hendrie, the Misses Hendrie, Mr. 
and Mrs, J. Hendrie, Mr. and Mrs. W. Hendrie 
of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs, G. B. Harris, Miss 
Harris, Mr. and Mrs. T. Hellmuth of London, 
Miss Hewitt of Allandale, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. 
Hodgins, Mr. A, J. Horan of Ottawa, Miss 
Houston of Niagara Falls, Mr. and Miss Hud- 
speth cf Lindsay, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Johnston 
of Grafton, Mr, and Mrs, Jarvis of Hamilton, 
Mr. S. J. Jarvis of Almonte, Mr. and Mrs. Louis 
Jones of Ottawa, Mr. Kilgour of London, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. A. Kirkpatrick, Miss Kirkpatrick 
of Kingston, Sir Cornelius and Lady Kortright, 
Mr. Hugh Kortright ot Barrie, Mr. and Miss 
DeLisle of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, H. Lennox 
of Barrie, Lieut.-Col. J. W. Lewis of Brockville, 
Mr. Grosvenor Lowry of New York, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. R. Major of Hawkesbury Mills, Mr. 
Massey, Mr. Llewellyn Meredith of London, 
Mr, J. F. Macklin of Peterborough, Hon. Donald 
MacInnes, Mr, and Mrs, Martin, Mr. Robert 
Morris, Mr. and Mrs. F’. Mackelcanof Hamilton, 
Mr. W. McInnes, Mr. F. E. Meredith of Mon- 
treal, Lieut..Gen. Sir Frederick and Lady 
Middleton, Mr. A. H. McMahon of Ottawa, 
Mr. and Mrs. Moberley of Collingwood, Mr, 
and Mrs, E. Morris, Miss Morris, Mr. E. M. 
Morris, of Guelph, Miss Murphy of Innisfil, 
Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. McGill of Kingston, Uol, 
and Mrs, O’Brien of Shanty Bay, Mr. and Mrs, 
Osborne of Brantford, Mr, Justice Patterson, 
Mrs. and Miss Patterson, Mr. A. J. Dickson 
Patterson of Ottawa, Mr. and Mrs. Pringle of 
Cobourg, Mrs. Thos. Plummer of Stratford, 
Mr. J. A. Ritchie of Ottawa, Col. H. C. and 
Mrs, Rogers, Miss Rogers of Peterborough, Mr, 
and Mrs. E, W. Rathbun, Mr. E. Walter Rath- 
bun of Deseronto, Miss Ross of Brantford 

Mr. W. L. Scott, Mr. and Mrs, Le Sueur, Mr. 
and Mrs, McLeod Stewart, Mr, and Mrs, Col- 
lingwood Schreiber, the Misses Schreiber of 
Ottawa, Miss Alice Schreiber of Allandale, Mrs, 
and the Misses Seymour of Port Hope, Mr. and 
Mrs. T. Saunders, Miss Saunders of Guelph, 
Lieut..Col. and Mrs, H. Smith, Mr. and Mrs, J. 
Strange of Kingston, Mrs, J. Carl F. Strange, 
Mr. and Mrs. Weymouth Schreiber, Mr. and 
Mrs, De Lisle Schreiber, Mr. and Mrs. Harvey 
Schreiber of Springfleld, Mr. and Mrs. J. N. 
Scatcherd of Buffalo, Miss Scoville of Port 


(Continued on page Eleven.) 


WHEATON &- CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO =- - - 
CABLE- - - - 
EL PADRE =- . 


AND 


MADRE E HiJO 10 & I6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
Miss MORRISON 


41 KING STREET W ES? 


Is now showing a choice assortment of 


American Veilings 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock taking. Also 
attention 1s called to 


5c. 
6c. 
10c. 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 


In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, etc, 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 





Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, Londo d 
York with a full line of Tn 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 
These goods are now being opened. 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RIN 





which includes a handsome box. Ad- 
dress J. FRED WOLTZ, 
Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronto, 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 
The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS’DBY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 
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For the border, after scraping the lighter 

ris where necessary, put in the lattice work 

brownish green tones, usin 
indigo and green, and varying them with 
judgment; for the base get rather a stony 
effict with gray, working in separately light 
blue, yellow, sanguine and cochineal., 
the vine crisply and daintil 
indizo, yellow and sangu 


‘Church Talks. 


Suriday morning last found mein Immanuel | 


Boudoir Gossip. 


**] wonder why it is we have’not had any brown, yellow, 
fancy dress balls,” said a prominent society | Baptist Church. It is a cosily-arranged house 
/| 6f worship, and one. would’ know—apart from 
the*new look. everything .weais—that it bad 
been furnished-quite recently. I meat as re- 
gards the scheme of color. 
the stained windows, the ashes-of-roses ints 
on the walls, the very esthetic coloring of the 
organ draping show latter-day taste in the 
The building is finished in 
oak, and the one touch of rich crimson in the 
altar curtains makes a complete and harmoni- 


woman to me the other day. . , 

“‘I dare say, though,” she continudd, ‘*than, 
it is too much trouble to arrange the costumes} 
put some pretty ones can be gotter“up rather 
easily, and it would be such a change.” 

It seems to me that a fancy dress ball is one 
of the things which should occur. 
half wearied of balls, dances, etc.; and, a 
costume-dance, with dainty, pretty, fanciful or 
grotesque figures flitting over polished floors, 
with.a spice of original mischief added to the 
newly-assumed character; would bea delight- 
ful innovation. 


with greens, using 
e, working up the 
ini.ediate foreground with the same colors 
and, perhaps, a little cochineal, all the rest of 
the background if properly: laid i 
been finished in the first painting. 
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The pale shadcs of 


n should have 








choice of shades, 
There are certain ignoble facts in life which 
best combat. by ignoring them. A 
slight of almost any sort ceases to be when you 
cease to consider it. 

I thought as I glanced about me that the 
small church would be perfect if it were not 


for the hideous bronze gaseliers, which hurt 





The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 
Leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 












WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department... Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only x et the finest stoek in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
will save money by doing their FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & CO’S 


17, 19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET. TORONTO 
SSeS ensseesentsesnsssssssetsisteisetsieestsstetenensRene 





C3 
To a clergyman .in far-off Cheshire belongs 
the distinetion of having rebuked, in no gentle 
terms, the prevalant custom of rice throwing 


my eyes each time I caught a glimpse of them. 
Ugh! They are dreadful. The light striking 
on them gave them greasy shades of bright 
colors, and reminded me of kerosene floating 


to New York, arriving at 8.20 a.m. 
parlor and sleeping car line. 





Not Good Poetry, but Facts 


[ry it; buy it. 
world, and nothing comes nigh it. Nonsuch 
Stove Polish makes no dust, 
ditto—eovers the rust, Easil 


* But it is an old custom,” cries some bride- 


The singing ot the opening hymn was good, 
but in the second or third the voices gradually 
dropped off. The tune trembled and almost died 
away, then took a fresh start and was con- 
trolled mainly by the choir and a tenor voice 
to my right which reached me across a half- 
dozen intervening seats, 

I can’t see why people do not know their 
church tunes. Don't they go to church enough, 
or why isit? Asa part of the service singing 
is, to me, the most enjoyable. 
prayer, praise and sermon in one exercise, and 
it ought to be better, 

The sermonizer on this occasion was a 
student from McMaster Hall. 
accent which puzzled me, and the first fifteen 
minutes’ I spent in trying to put him in his 
proper place among the countries. 
cided pronunciation of the word “ early”—a 
pre'ty voicing of the vowels, and a trembled 
trill on the “‘r”—made me think “Scotch.” 
preaching was 

He assailed the doctrines held by 
those disagreeing with him, principally that 
of ‘‘perfect sanctification.” 
dual nature, explaining that while the spirit of 
goodness did°dwell in man, while one tend- 
ency was to righteousness, the affairs of 
the world and the temptations.of the evil one 
were ever present and oftentimes victorious. 

Stern of face, with a decided ring in his voice, 
an emphatic gesture, a fearless, piercing eye, 
he flung his heart-felt words out, and felt, I 
fancy, glad that they were taking effect. 

The visible and outward sign of an inward 
disagreement is interesting to watch in its pro- 


Yes, but old customs are not always clung 
to. Why should this one be an exception, 

We are very glad to sever from the present 
many customs of the past ; and in the hame of 
dignity and respectability fling this idiotic 
rice-throwing folly upon the pile of obsolete 
accompaniments to the solemn ceremonial of 


Ditto—ditto— 
plied. An un- 
rror Varnish 
mever you climb up on a step ladder to var- 
nish your stove pipes. 


A GUARANTEE CURE 











Among the new favorites in Dame Fashion’s 
realm of “fuss and feathers,” we find white 
jet, or crystal embroidery, This trimming will 
take the place of pearl, which is very pretty, 
always modest and dainty, but a wee bit passe, 
A yellow gown of softest satin has.an embroi- 
dered panel and bodice garniture of the crys- 
tal jet, which flashes with every variation of 


When your children commence to complain of being sick 
cheer them up with 


TOYS AND GAMES 


ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
159 King St. East---at the Market 


oman sone 


PRESENTS 


18e. to $1 each buys an elegantly hand embroidered 
Insh Linen Handkerchi: f. 

t5e. to $1.50—Silk Handkerchiefs in 

3i4e. ous 3 Fancy Handkerchiefs in a bo 

42h¢, buys 3 Plain Linen Ha: dkerchiefs in a box. ; 

75... 95e. aud 1.25 buys one-half doz Handkerchiefs 
in handsome boxes. 

$3 te #10 buys a good Dress, 

Fur eal and New Victoria Collars from #1.25 to S15 


Boas of All Kinds 
Jackets, Mantles and Silks for Usefal Presents 


INFLUENZA 


EMULSION OF 


COD LIVER OIL 
Hypophosphites 


Easily taken by invalids and children, and readily assimi- 





Opals and amethysts are Paris fancies now, 
while moonstones, to the appreciation of which 
we here have searcely thoroughly awakened, 
are declared by French women alittle common, 

“Opals are unlucky.” Ob, dear me! I do so 
despise the superstition which, will trace ill to 
such a beautiful gem. The opal to my mind 
reveals its beauty by half concealing it, You 
glance from one part of it to another, fol- 
lowing eagerly the shifting light. of an 
imprisoned fire, You never 
stone down 
“*how beautiful!” 
too, are much worn either in rings or set in a 
bracelet. The one large stone, surrounded by 
small diamonds, makes a very pretty bangle for 


He spoke of the 


Mrs. Kendal, by the way, wears a cat’s eye 


bracelet. The stone is quite larg d 
. oe ¥ ea tiaae One old lady took down her bible, and began 


turning over the leaves, 
search of some text to prove the fallacy of the 
reasoning from the pulpit. 
women Icoked solemnly this way and that. 
fact glances were flying from pew to pew, 
while brains were doubtless in a tangle of 
curiosity to know ‘‘how that suits Mr. Z or 


Speaking of Mrs. Kendal, it is said that she I daresay she was in 


has invented a toilet fan, which conceals be- 
neath its apparent innocence a tiny mirror,a 
half-dozen hair-pins, a wee powder box and a 
This lady, it is averred, does 
not use color for her cheeks, but for her ears 
which, peeping from beneath her wavy chest- 


a oo ae 


Men fidgetted, 


stick of rouge. 
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DORENWEND'S | 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 


Ladies attended to at their residences. 
Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. aAppointme: ts can be 
made by telephone. Dorenwend also 
carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
Canada. 


)) Ladies’ Frontpieces, Bangs, Wigs, 


lated by the weakest stomach. 


nut hair, are always rosy. 
’ yy eS Highly recommended by the Medical Faculty as an effi- 


That same old story of caps which fit the 


Switches, Etc. 
Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Ete. 


vu” A DORENWEND 
Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 


cient remedy in p..lmonary effections. 


Price 75c. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 


100 Yonge Street 


‘rest of the congregation.” I liked the ser- 
I admired its fearlessness. People 
can seldom agree on one point in every partic- 
ular, for lives are so different, circumstances 


so particularly singular, that we must gener- 


A new color is called willow-green and it, 
with oystershell white and 
threatens to cause a revolution in my lady's 
wardrobe in the spring. 

Violet in all its shades is used in combination. 


TELEPHONE 15651. 


LATEST SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY—MODENE ! 


With white the delicate mauve is particularly 
A house gown in these two casts of 
color is made with demi-train, full sleeves, 
Greek drapery and folded bodice. It is becom- 
ing and quite new, 

Steel teimmings-are seen now upon tulle; 
and the ethereal effect of the gauzy fabric is 
intensified by the gleaming of the polished 


ally give our argumentative powers a dose of 
charity before we begin to explain things to 
the benighted ‘‘ heathen” who do not see as we 


A, E. FAWCETT 


Successor to C. Sheppard 
CHEM:ST AND ODORUGGIST 
67 King Street West 
Physicians prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
pounded 


Toilet Soaps and 





How to Paint a Screen Panel with Tapestry 
Dyes. Telephone No. 173. 


Hine Perfumes 


(See Illustrati:n on page 10.) 
The very charming des for a screen after 
a ate tees Maude Hay- 
wood in the Decorator and Furnisher, is best 
inted in French style, using the delicate 


the manner of 





Did it ever occur to anyone, I wonder, that in 


Easiest, quickest and saf-st remedy 
for removing Surgrritous Hair and 
pate destroying the growth. 

very bottle legally guaranteed by the 
Mopgns Mre Co, Price, per bottle, 
$1.£0 and $2.50. For sale at Are 
mand’s Hair Stere, 407 Yonge St, 
Toronto, Ont. Ladies’ Hair Dress- 
ipg—For Balls, Soirces, Theater. Con- 
certs, Photographs, etc. Coiffures, 
Poudree and Fantaisie, etc. Ladies’ 
Hair Cutting, Singeing and poo- 
ing. Real Tortoiseshell. Steel and 
Amber Combs and Pins. Hair Goeds 
—Latert styles of Pompadour Front- 


pieces and Waves and Bang» reacy made or made to order 
on shortest notice. Every piece of hair goods is our own 
make, of best quality ene uish, Hair Dyes and Dyed 


these days of hurry and “ no-time-for anything- 
but - business-I-can-assure-you,” 
pieces are more common than ever before. As 


ne much affected in 
the coloring of his period. After stretchin 
the canvas eehich should be of the best wool, 


, yellows and pin We have just received a full line of Gibbs’ English Toilet 
Soaps. These goods are very fine, and worthy atrial. We 


have also a full line of Lubin’s, Colgate’s, Atkinson’s, 


je. Price, per bottle, #3. Exe 


tract of Walnuts—-The verfection of all Hair Dyes for 
dyeing White, Gray, Red, Faded «r Bleached Hair a 
light Blonde to a deep Brown. Price, per bottle, $1 50. 
Perfun'es, all Recamier Preparations, Veloutine Powders, 
Rouges, Eau de Toilette, Eau de Cologne, ete. Armand’s 
Gair Store, 407 Yonge St, 407, Toronto, Ont. 


and carefully transferr' an enlarged outline 
of the subject, proceed to lay in th 
distance and foreground in flat, 3 
blending them more or less one iato the other. 
Use Grenies’ dyes, the brushes and other 
materials according to the instructions given in 
numbers of the Decorator a 


if to ageravate us by their continual an- 
nouncement that Time is not waiting for us, 
they frown and smile and peer from all places. 
On the stairway the old clock swings out its 
solemn warning, marble ones tick softly on the 


Rimmell’s and other noted Perfumes and Soap always on 


cARTHUR 





J. A. M 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York—THURSDAYS, 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indiee—FORTNIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Sec. Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge G&t., Toronto. 


mantel; alarm clocks, with brazen tongues, 
hurl defiance at sleep, and watches click in 
pockets and smile from leather or golden brace- 
iets. Truly, at no period has Fashion. been so 
interested in Time’s flight. 
speaking of an old knight that he had a 
* fidgetty ” regard for the time, which failing, 
he averred, was common to those who had ‘‘a 


. Mixa pale tint of indigo in about half 
medium and half water, wash this all over 
nearly two-thirds of the sky, covering also the 
re the lattice wor 


OHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


280 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 


HOLIDAY GOODS 


and leaves are to 
d for the flower portion use medium 
and water, only just transgressing the line of 
o gain a sunset effect, which 
would be very desirable in this picture, work 
into this lower part while still quite wet, firs 
pale, clear yellow (mixed of course in medium 


Scott did say, in 





great deal of that commodity on hand.” I Rey See vee 
wonder then, if that be true, whether the busi- 


d water), and afterward a little ponceau or 
a Colors must never be used without the 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 


rose, 
medium, and if nece to dilute them much, 
water as well. When this is almost dry, 
still moist enqamh Se -— er o bee et 
without runnin the least, lay in 

; ; on the horizon with indigo 
and cochineal mixed, keeping it very light, 
sufficiently dark to contrast well with the s 


est ones look the less often at the time of day. 


I want to preach a little sermon on a topic of 
intense interest, My text is: ‘* Evilis wrought 


trees and foli 
by want of thought as well as want of heart ; 


Olives, French and Canadian 


Clyde built steamers. Paiatial equipment, OELRICHS 
& CO., 2 Bowling Green, New York. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


and I mean—hats. 

Hats at the matinee—for most sensible people 
do remove them in the evening—are a nuisance, 
a big, bobbing nuisance. 

The text is, I believe, quite applicable to this 
subject, for people always imagine that it is 
some other hat which is a nuisance. 
all about such thoughts for I've had them.) 

I had been quite decided in the opinion that 
my particular head-gear was, of course, well- 
behaved ; that being of reasonable size it was 
not & cause of unreserved mental wishes for 
my removal. But one day, amid my quiet re- 
flections as to the cruelty of people who will 
wear high or broad or much bedecked hats in 
the theater, I was surprised by the advent of 
one which resembled mine in shape and size. 
{ was horrified, bewildered and ashamed. 
(looked, I was convineed. I was resolved. I 
took it off. Deliberately, for the sake of suffer- 
ing humanity to the rear, I laid my hat on my 
lap. My sense of justice was satisfied, but. my 
very soul waxed wroth against that hat in 


Pickles, Sauces, Capers 
Canned Goods, lin 


GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. 


EVERY HOUSt HOLDER 
DS’ DESICCATED SOUP 


eapest and most nutritious food obtainable, its 
foree value as a food being three and a half times that of 
equal weight of beef. 


ARAVINA 
(Edwards’ Gravy Powder) 


Easily soluble, quickly cooked, less than five minutes 
uti -ient to produce an excellent gravy. 
Cook book gi atis and post free. 
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& (@, Lid, Sole Manafacturers, 
ifast and London, and 


Dolmans 


20 8¢ Sacrament Street, Montre*l 


color of the cheek 


f is quite dry. 

There were, in my range of vision, that after- 
noon, five hatless women, and I think I shall 
continue counting just to see if more women |. 
will not be kind enough and just enough to re: 
move their hate at the matinees. It is only a 
matter of a few moments, and you're no idea 
how rauch better you will feel, and with what 
® weightless conscience you can grumble at 
other offenders. 


The Extraordinaty Weather. 
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Benevclent Passer gs white, and his shoes 


sTramp—Shovellin’ snow, sir. 
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GREAT RED LETTER 







































FINE FURS 


No article ct a lady’s attire adds so 
to the comfort, 
elegance of the wearer as a 


— SEAL[VIANTLE 


or WALKING JACKET 


much beauty and 





THEY ARE OUR SPECIALTY 
WE USE ONLY THE FINEST MATERIALS 
WE GUARANTEE A PERFECT FIT’ 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 











This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
BUSINESS EDUCATION 





NDSOME PROSPECTUS OF 42 


led by 
Name and Address 

J. M. CROWLY. Manager, 
and Shuter Streets, Toronto, Canada. 


"THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Diamonds and Watches 


77 Yonge 8St., 2 Doors North of King 


SALE 





Wonderful Bargains in fine Mantles and Choice Dress Goods for the next thirty days. 
Goods must be sold regardless of prices, as we intend clearing out our immense stock of 


Jackets 
Rubber Circulars 


Ulsters 


Dress Goods, Silks, Velvets, Trimmings, Furs, &e, 















Before 20th of February. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING AN ART WITH US 











H. S. Morison & Go., verse se. 


Nore.—Evenizg shades in Henriettas and Silks at half-price. 
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HECLA. 





By MARION HARLAND. 





When Nature made the twins, Lucy and 
Sara Knight, she blundered in haste or care- 
lessness, or was guilty of a practical joke upon 
highly respectable and unimaginative parents. 
It was’ patent to mother, nurse and visitors 
that she had misplaced the infant souls, by the 
time the children were six months old. hen 
they were grown, it was a standing jest in a 
community just then addicted to ‘ Pinafore, 
that the facetious mother of us all had “* mixed 
these maidens up.” 

Their twinship seemed absurd, even to casual 
acquaintances. Nota feature or trick or tone 
or manner betrayed it. Lucy was a tall bru- 
nette and Junoesque in build. The curl of the 
short upper lip was pride incarnate, her deep, 
gray eyes had black shadows in their depths ; 
she bore her head aloft and walked as queen 
should ; her contralto voice had a sub-tone of 
repressed passion, so inconsistent with the 
trite propriety of her speech, that people were 
surprised and provoked when they could elicit 
nothing else. She looked like a Medea whose 
very calms were deadly, and portended temp- 
est. Her family knew her as an amiable pack- 
horse, her friends as the meekest and shyest of 
social lay-figures, conscientious to a fault, 
pa ient to a miracle. 

** You have no more character than a bow! of 
vanilla junket |” said Sara, fiercely, to her one 
morning, as they talked over a party they had 
attended the previous evening. 


Most ple spoke of Lucy as “Sara's sister,” 
despite her superiority in size, and the fact that 
she had_p: ed her twin into the world by 


half-an-hour. ‘Phe lesser ruled the larger, as 


.. Titania ruled Peascod and Cobweb. Sara was 


the fairest of blondes, and petite. Her hair 
would have been flaxen but for the golden 
gilints upon the waves; her eyes were wide 
and pure blue; her lipscherry-ripe ; her cheeks 
had the violet flush, at once soft and clear, one 
revels over in the heart of a Katherine Mermit 
rose. From sunny poll to twinkling toes, she 
was alive and electric,—the sauciest, daintiest. 
dari t sprite that eyer turned a lover’s head 
and shocked a duenna. 

While Lucy sewed now upon along white 
geam, her exquisitely-molded hand drawing 
the thread out in slow lengths with rhythmic 
regularity, her sister and sovereign, perched 
upon the head ofa lounge close by, twittered 
like a sun-bleached linnet. 

‘* Milk-and-water is sauce tartare by com- 

son,” she continued, nipping and rending 
with her pink nails a water-lily snatched from 
a bowlful upon Lucy's washstand. 

Dan Hyde had sent thew, an hour before, and 
the present tirade sprang up from this circum- 
stance. 

“Why, I just couldn't keep it to myself 
another minute, Dan would murder me if he 
knew I had let out his secret. He charged me 
not to breathe it to anybody—least of all to you 
—you ungrateful, nonsusceptible alabaster 
slab! He calls you his ‘still pale angel!’ I 
don’t believe angel's veins run iced glycerine. 
Lucy Knight! if you don’t blush, or prick your 
finger, or break your needle, or do something 
abnormally like other people, I shall fall upon 

‘ou and tear you limb from limb! I verily be- 

ieve this flower has more human feeling than 
ou, You take the news that one of the finest 
ellows in town loves you to distraction, as 
coolly as if I had said, ‘Lucy, do you know that 
water-lilies have yellow centies !” 

Lucy did not lift her eyes, or intermit the 
of minute stitches of uniform length. 

**I do not see that there is anything for me 
to say,” she answered, in the deep monotone 
that never more than hinted at leashed feeling. 
** You are very kind, I am sure, to tell me all 
the pleasant things Mr. Hyde said to you of 
me, and he was very kind to say them.” 

In wrath that would not wait for words to 
convey it, Sara flung the maltreated lily at her. 
It hit Lucy's cheek and fell upon her ‘ white 
work.” She picked it up, looked at it as if to 
see whether or not it could be repaired, and 
apparently deciding that it was hopelessly in- 
jured, dropped it into the waste paper basket, 
and went on setting minute stitches. Sara 
swung her toe against a chair and upset it. 

**I don’t see what he sees in such a con- 
struction of starch and plaster to care for,” 
she jeiked out. ‘‘It did not seem so prepos- 
terous while he was telling mein the conser- 
vatory—and the band was playing soft love 
music—how he had loved you for three years, 
and could never get near enough to you to 
intimate the truth. He looked so miserable, 
and tragic, and nice, that I couldn't help saying 
what a perfectly lovely disposition you have. 
and how helpful and unselfish sou are, and 
how devoted I am to you, and that nothing 
would please me more than to have him fora 
brother. There! I am glad of it!” in savage 
sincerity. 

Lucy had run the point of the needle under 
her nail. Her brows contracted, and her 
whitening lips were pressed closely together, 
as she dipped the wounded member in the bow] 
of water, and then stanched the blood with 
her handkerchief. 

**It does bleed, doesn’t it?” remarked Sara, 
cool and malicious. ‘‘That does surprise me 
somewhat !” 


expected bunch of blue foulard and flaxen fluff 
upon the “‘ white work,” and burying her tear- 
ful face in Lucy’s fichu, begged her to ** forgive 
her for all the despicably abominable things | 
she had said.” 

Lucy fondled her silently as she might a hurt 
kitten, or frightened rabbit. 

**I know you don’t mean all you say, dear,” 
she said, with unmoved gentleness. ‘ And it 
is awkwardness. not ingratitude, that makes 
me seem ungracious, Iam not quick of speech 
as youare. Or of wits. either, for that matter. 
You must bear with what can’t be cured.” 

** And you will be kind to Dan when he asks 
you to marry him, won't you?” pleaded the 
other, with wet eyes and trembling mouth. 
** He will at the first opportunity. He said so. | 
And he is so doubtful of your feelings that a 
slight rebuff will drive him away from the sub- : 
ject. You see, Lu, you never had an offer, and 
‘don’t understand how much encouragement a 
modest man needs in such circumstances. 
You must do your part or you'll lose him toa 
dead certainty.” 

A wave of color, so faint that Sarah could not 
guess how it scorched the dark, still face, | 
flickered over Lucy’s forehead. i 

** Since he did not mean for you to speak of it ! 
to any one, wouldn’t it be honorable for us to | 


In the next second she collapsed into an un- 
| 


let the matter drop here, and try not to think 
of it again?” she said in her level tones, as she 
picked up the white work and gave it a little 
shake to get out the creases Sara's weight had ! 
left in it. | 

Sara stared at her in intensest scorn. 

“If [say another word, I'll be sorry for it,” 
she uttered, in desperate composure, and flung 
herself out of the room. 

At nine o'clock that evening the girls were 
in the drawing-room. Amity was completely 
restored, and Lucy was playing a diligently 
currect accompaniment to Sara's singing. when 
Dan Hyde entered. Both sisters saw him, and 
his courteous gesture of entreaty that they 
should finish the song. Sara smiled with her 
eyes and nodded, warbling spiritedly all the 
while. Grave Lucy's fingers were as obedient 
asin stitch-setting. Time and tune were ac- 
curate. Her playing was like her voice in 
speaking, mechanical, yet holding vague inti- 
mations of an imprisoned soul. 

The brilliant little blonde had an inspiration 
and a bit of swift telegraphy went on behin 
Lucy's back. Neither of the respondents 
thought of the mirror in which the dumb show 


was repeated. 
Within fifteen minu‘es r the three sat 
down together, Dan had Sara for a book 














he had lent her, and she had flown upstairs to 
get it before Lucy could offer to do the errand. 

The elder sister sat down agiin on the op- 
posite sidg.of the fife from the visitor, with an 
inarticulate murmur of embarrassment he mis- 
took for dissatisfaction. Her face was as fine 
and cool as a marble Minerva’s. She leaned 
back in her chair, her beautiful hands over- 
lapping one another at the wrists, and relieved 
artistically by the maroon of her velvet gown. 
She looked altogether composed and a trifle 
weary. Heavy rain had come on with the 
night, and in the dead, brief silence succeeding 
Sara’s flight they heard the wash and thud of 
the wind-driven flood against wall and window. 

Dan Hyde might not be aconfident lover, but 
his was not the faint heart that never wins. 
He led off tolerably well. 

‘**How cozily delightful home and fireside are 
on a night like this!” he began, in a natural, 
colloquial strain. 

** Very,” responded Lucy, dryly. 

**It makes one long for a home of his own,” 
was the wooer's next advance, 

Lucy’s face paled and stiffened. She gazed 
steadily into the ruddy palpitations of the 
grate, and could not 'have spoken to save her 
soul, 

At this exact instant an ignited lump of coal 
rattled from the top of the heap into the fender, 
and both stooped for the tongs. Dan secured 
them, picked up the fragments, laid them in 
place, restored the tongs to the rack, crossed 
the rug and took a chair beside Lucy's, An- 
other clatter called his eyes to the unlucky fire. 
The tongs had slipped their moorings and lay 
kicking widely on the hearth. As quickly as 
her sister could have moved Lucy sprang for- 
ward. set them up, and crossing the rug in her 
turn, took a straight-backed reception chair, 
—— width of the hearth distant from her 
suitor, 

Dan’s face glowed like the hottest coals, to 
which Lucy’s eyes went back with a show of 
tranquil interest ; then it paled to the hue of 
cold ashes. 

**T would be a conceited fool if I did not un- 
derstand why you did that, Miss Knight,” he 
said, huskily. ‘*I came here to-night to say 
something to yon which I see you are not will- 
ing to hear. I have too much respect for you 
to torment you with an unwelcome suit. Good- 
night, Lucy! God bless you!” 

He took up the impassive fingers that lay 
like ice in his. With such an effort as the 
dying make to speak, she forced three words 
through her throat : 

“Tam sorry!” 

‘*I know you are very sorry for my disap- 
pointment. You have nothing to reproach 
yourself with. You never lured me on to a 

roposal. You are all noble, all maidenly. 
Geed-bue. again |” 

It took Sara sixty-seven minutes by the hall 
clock to look for the borrowed volume, and 
then she presented herself below stairs, empty- 
handed. Lucy sat alone by the dying fire. The 
wind howled fiendishly, and hissing drops of 
hail found their way down the chimney, 

‘* Where is Dan?” Sara stopped just within 
the door to ejaculate. 

**He went away soon after you left us,” said 
Lucy ; indifferently, or dreamily. 

**Lucy Knight! if you have sent him off, I 
will never forgive vou! 1 prepared you for 
what he had to sey!” 

If Lucy ever sneered, there was a sneer now 
upon her proud mouth. She dragged herself 
to her feet, which felt dead and queer. Sitting 
so long in the straight-backed chair had cramped 
her limbs. But she walked firmly across the 
room to shut the piano. 

** Perhaps you prepared me a little too well?” 
she said. ‘‘ We will not speak of it again. Mr. 
Hyde has nothing to complain of! nor have I. 
How it rains! I hope the sashes are locked all 
cover the house.” ‘ 

A year later there was a wedding at which 
Dai Hyde was the bridegroom. Among the 
first to follow the congratulatory relatives, 
when the ceremony was over, came the twin- 
sisters. Sara leaned upon the arm of her 
lately-wedded husband, as arch and piquant as 
ever. Lucy was in the escort of a perfunctory 
usher, who was slightly afraid of her. 

“T congratulate you, Mr. Hyde!” she said, 
in her low, rich monotone, looking him directly 
in the eyes. She could not say less, She 
never wasted words. 

A New England man whom his best friend 
described as a “‘ volcano shut up in an iceberg,” 
once spoke to me of his ‘‘agony of incommuni- 
cableness.”” 

Let those whose channels of speech are deep 
and free, connecting, without obstruction, with 
the heart, thank God for a blessing received 
and a sorrow withheld. , 

‘*That girl should have been christened 
Hecla!” said Dan Hyde’s quick-sighted, warm- 
hearted wife to him, after the bridal call paid 
to them by the sisters. 

Dan laughed lightly. He was a sensible, 
practical fellow, and very much in love with 
his second choice. 

‘*The voleano is the work of your imagi- 
nation, my pet. Or, if you are in the right, 
life is too short to be spent in thawing a 
thousand feet of ice upon the chance of finding 
fire at the bottom.” 





The Ghost of Glamis. 


** The story is that the secret, whatever it may 
be, is only known to the existing Lord Strath- 
more, his eldest son, Lord Glamis, and the 
factor—that is, a Scotch version of an English 
land steward. The secret is not communicated 
to the eldest son by the father on his death- 
bed, which would be a very unsafe arrange- 
ment, but it is told when the eldest son comes 
of age, and is supposed to be of such peculiar 
horror, that it has the effect of transforming | 
him from a joyous youth into a moody melan- 
choly man. There, are, of course, disrespectful 
p:ople who say that a Scot would never be a 
really joyous youth, and that the true explana- 





| tion of the total want of perception of the ludi- 


crous, which is supposed to result from the 
revelation of the family mystery, is merely to 
bs found in the national incapacity for under- 
standing a joke. The reason why tne factor is 
included in the affair is supposed to be to pro- 
vide against the loss vf the secret if anything 
happened unexpectedly to the lord before the 
heir reached the age of twenty one; but as it 
is highly probable that the secret, whatever it 
may be, has some bearing on the property and 
succession, it is, perhaps, advisable that the 
man who manages the estates, should be ‘in 
it.’ With regard to the mystery itself, nothing 
is known for certain, and the subject is rigor- 
ously tabooed at Glamis Castle. 

‘* That there is a secret portion of the castle 
is quite true, for this fact is betrayed by locked 
doors which are neveropened. It is impossible 
to locate the part, but it would seem that the 
secret rooms are not lighted by windows, for 
an inquisitive Jady once determined to find out 
the hidden chamber, and with this view, ar- 
ranged with the guests that towels should be 
hung simultaneously from ail the windows. 


| Towels were put ont in this way, and the result 


was that, viewed from the outside, every win- 
dow appeared garnished, and the conclusion 
was that either the secret part of the castle 
was not lighted at all, or else must be lighted 
from above. When the then Lora Strathmore 
heard of this prank he was exceedingly an- 
— and the lady’s visit came to an abrupt 
end. 

“Tt is also a remarkable fact that none of 
the ladies of the family have ever succeeded in 
worming this secret out of their husbands, and 
one or two who boldly announced before mar- 
riage that they would never wed until they 


NIGHT. 








The Girls That a Yonng. Man Rages About. 


had found out what it was, were obliged to | dren's hands, and crossin others on the 
own after matrimony that all their efforts had | breasts of peace, with daughters’ babes upon 
his knees, the white hair mingling with the 
old, he journeys on from day to day to that 
Coinen where the dusk is waiting for the 
night—sitting by the holy hearth of home, as 
the last embers change from red to gray, he 
causes them a great of consternation by | falls asleep within the arms of her he wor- 
his ferocious appearance, Sometimes they! shiped and adored, feeling upon his pallid lips 
wake in the middle of the night to find this | love’s last and holiest kiss.—Robt. G. Ingersoll. 
dreadful being bending over them with threat- 
ening gestures ; sometimes they see him flitting 
along the corridors, and he possesses a dis. 
agreeable faculty of passing through closed 
doors as easily as open ones. On several occa- 
sions when he has been followed by bolder 
spirits than the rest, he has disappeared 
erenat the locked and apparently unused 
door, which is supposed to lead to the secret 
wise of Hoe —_ This oe pry ey is = 
the spirit of some ancestor of the family who 
committed more than the usual run of atrocities | Veriplaine—just surrounded by a re of 
in the Middle Ages, and incurred more than | Men. All of them are crowding around her. 
the usual allowance of curses, with the result There must be something mysterious about it. 
that he has been making it uncomfortable for | Possibly a secret fortune. It’s dreadful ! 
his family ever since, Miss Alwayso—Of course it is, and she the 
** Another legend, equally wild, is that of a | plainest and dowdiest-dressed girl in the room, 
terrible and fiendish old man resident in a| ifshe hada mint of mceney she couldn't look 


secret chamber to whom the heir, after much | Well. A man would have to marry her with 


rayer and fasting, is introduced on the even- | his eyes shut. . 
lea of his majority. This is the spirit of an, , Miss Heviwate—There’s Will Toward crowd- 


ancestor who had sold himself to the devil, to | ing up. Regie Rattlebrain is leaning over her 
serve some private ends, and who is condemned se himself as delightful as he knows 
to be a curse to his posterity, to haunt them ° 

and embitter their thoughts, to force them into , ,, Madam eee se = onlya ees 
error and make their lives a burden to them | that he was se er so attentive to 
through melancholy, until such time as an heir | ™Y Grace. Is iL — r . Hard 

on his first introduction shall of his own initia- Miss Hatema Jed Nev goes Harry oo up— 
tive doacertain thing. What the thing is, is | #24, bless me, N ae the a 
not even nee. but a — ane aw can he make such a spectacle o 
that it must be something unlikely an cult, 

for it has never occurred to the imagination o Miss P ve potted Yes ss us might 
the Strathmore heirs, or if it has they have not = eee go home. e has become a per- 
succe n carrying it out. hen it is done, ; 

however, the spell will be lifted, the curse will| Miss Abpnree-Saaiiz, 5 m net very old sore 
be removed, the fiendish old gentleman will go | Chorus (sympathetically)—Of course no 

to hades, and the Strathmores that come after | Miss Alwayxo (severely)—I was intending to 
will be able to appreciate a witticism without | 84V that —— ny euertenes eon ee ver, 
any necessity for a surgical operation. More limited, _ tT aving ‘ thie ro f he an 4 
prosaic storiés allege that the title deeds of the | BYeVer since [ came out, this goes far 4 ae 
estates are lost, but as there is such a thing as | Me. It has almost destroyed my confidence in 


a law of prescription, it is difficult to see why my own eyes. 
such a trifling saenner should invest the family Miss Hatemall—An! here comes Will Toward. 


been unsuccessfvl. 

** The legends that have been invented to ex- 
plain the secret are various and numerous. 
One tells of a gigantic figure dressed as a 
Highlander, which —— to the guests and 

eal 





A Society Mystery. 


Scene: A Ballroom, 
Miss Hatemall— What can it mean? 
Miss Alwayso—Dreadful, isn’t it ? 
Madam Hatemall—Who is it, my dear? I 
cannot use my lorgnettes effectively in this 


crowd. 
Miss Hatemall—Why, that horrid Miss 





for long in gloom. He'll = us what oes 3 He nam t —_ 
‘Another legend tells of an extraordinary | enough to know that we're pumping him. 
and monstrous birth which is hidden away in | G00d evening, Mr. Toward (sweetly). tt pom 
the secret rooms of the Castle, and has lived to | U8 Why all the men in the room are crowding 
an age surpassing that of man. The only facts ay — oe ee t Of 1 Ve 
definitely known, however, are that there is a i She's sethanee. ibe. Toke eas acest ay 
secret, that it is known to the two heads of the es sitting by the a ae > oh, 
family, and to, no other membes, and that rong ’ 
strangely enough it is known. to one other per- Chorus—Oh! That's it? I thou 
= ght it was 
son outside the family. But whether the secret another piece of her finessing. I.n't she per- 


is legal, supernatural or monstrous is a ques- ; = 
tion which people may rack their brains about | fectly dreadful t—T’om Hall in Life. 


withcut coming to any definite conclusion. 
Only Jet them be warned to try no tricks, and 
develop no unseemly curiosity at Glamis, for 
the lord of the Castle is quick to take offence on 
this point.” 


now. Awfully jolly punch. 
awtully strong, don’t you know. 





They Were Hornets. 


We were waiting on the depot platform in a 
new town in Alabama, and as the dozen of us 
walked up and down, some one espied a wasps’ 
nest hanging on a bush across the track. He 
pointed it out as a wasps’ nest, but a short, 
solid man,, who had a head like a cannon ball 
and a jaw denoting great firmness of character, 
at once replied : 





Life. 

Born of Jove and hope, of ecatasy and pain 
of agony and fear. of tears and joy—dower 
with the weaith of two united hearts—held in 
happy arms, with lips upon life’s drifted font, **I beg your pardon, sir, but you have made 
blue veined and fair, where per/ect peace finds the common mistake of classing the wasps 
perfect form--rocked by willing feet and wooed ; with the hornets, That is a hornets’ nest.’ 
to shadowy shores of sleep by siren mother! ‘And, I beg your pardon, sir,” protested the 
singing soft and low—looking with wonder's | other, who was a planter, * but hornets don’t 
wide and startled eyes at common things of | nest that way. They build mud houses under 
life and day—taught by want and wish and | the eaves of old buildings, and one won't sting 
contact with the taings that touch the dimpled | you unless you pick him up. My niggers de- 
flesh of babes—lured by light and flame and | clare that no wasp can sting if he wanta to, 
charmed by color’s wondrous robes—learning | while on the contrary a hornet——’ 
the use of hands and feet, and by the love o “I beg to differ with you, sir,” interrupted 
mimicry beguiled to utter eet eee the solid man. ‘That is a wasps nest, ou 
prisoned thoughts from crabbed and curious | are right about the wasp being a peaceful insect, 
marks on soiled and tattered leaves—puzzling 
the brain with crooked numbers and their | souvenir. 
changing, tangled worth—and so through years quinsy. 


and I think I will take that nest along fora 
They say they are a sure cure for 


of alternating day and night, until the captive ** Do you know a hornet from a wasp?” 

rows familiar with the chains and walls and “*T should remark |” 

imitations of a life. “Well, when you get through with that 

And time runs on in sun and shade until the | nest I want you to tell me whether it was 
one of all the world is wooed and won, and all | occupied by hornets or wasps. Gentlemen, 
the lore of love is taught and learned again. | look out for yourselves!” 
Again a home is built with the fair chamber He started for the woods and we followed 
wherein faint dreams, like cool and shadowy ; and when we reached a safe distance and 
vales, divide the billowed hours of love. Again | looked back, the man with the iron jaw was 
the miracle of birth—the pain and joy, the kiss | just cutting off the limb which held the nest, 
of welcome and the cradle song, drowning the e held it up and called to us to come and see 
drowsy prattle of a babe. it, but this call was followed by a yell which 

And then the sense of obligation and of | would have done credit to a Comanche warrior 
wrong—pity for those who toil and weep—tears | with a double Adam's apple in his throat. The 
tor the imprisoned and despised—love for the | big yell was followed by a series of hoots 
generous dead, and in the heart the rapture of | whoops, exclamations and ejaculations, and 
a high resolve, these were accompanied by gymnastics of an 

And then ambition with its lust of pelf and | intricate character. He semper dodged, 
place and power, longing to put upon its breast | twisted, and cavorted, and naliy started 
distinccion’s worthless Tnen keener 
thoughts of men, and eyes that see behind the 
— mask of craft—flattered no more by 
the obsequious cringe of gain and = 
knowing the uselessness of hoarded gold and 
honor brought from those who charge the 
usury of self-respect—of power that only bends 
a coward’s knees and forces from the lips of 
fear the lies of praise. Knowing at last the 
unstudied gesture of esteem, the reverent eyes 
made rich with honest thought, and holding 
high above all other things—high as hope’s 
great throbbing star above the darkness of the 
dead—the love of wife and child and friend. 

Then locks of gray, and growing love of other 
days and half-remembered things—then hold- 
ing withered hands of those who first held his, 
while over dim and loving eyes death softly 
presses down the lids of rest. 

And so, locking in marriage vows his chil- 


down the track ona gallop. Seventy minutes 
later, and just as the train whistled, he came 
out of the woods, dead lame, one eye shut, his 
nose as big as his fist, and his head bare. 

‘* Hornets or wasps?” es the planter, 

** Hornets, by thunder!” groaned the victim 


as he hurried to get his valise.—N. ¥. Sun, 





‘*Let Her Go, Gallagher.” 


In a new handbook on subjects common! 
omitted from cyclopcedias, rg Henry Fred'nt 
Reddall, the familiar eolloquialism given 
above, receives the following paragraph : 

This phrase, at one tise beapd all over the 
United States, had its origin with Judge Beaver 
of Morgan County, Ky. He had a trotting mare, 
which was ridden by one Gallagher, city mar- 
shal of Harrodsburg. On one occasion the jud 
entered the mare at a trotting meeting in Tip. 
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Some sports there thought of 


ton County. 

catching the judge for once, so they entered a 

noted fast trotter against his mare. At the 

end of the first half-mile the two trotters passed 

under the wire neck and neck at a 2 40 pace. 

The Jadge shouted: ‘‘ Let her go, Gallagher” ; 
xal ag 


and her, catching the word, let loose the 
lines, when the mare picked up her feet and 
walked away from her opponent most beauti- 
fully, coming in at the pole more than a dozen 
lengths ahead. 


ete atm neem me 


Vers de Societe. 


The fashionable wife of a colonel 
Once ran a society jolonel, 

She chaperonea prudes, 

In the presence « f dudes, 
In a manner quite prim and matonel. | 


In a box of Chinese lacquer 
Once reposed a fire-cracquer ; 
The cracquer it was ioaded, 
Whereupon it then exploded, 
With a smoke like damp tobacquer. 


Sweet, young Edith Cholmondeley, 
Gracious, good, and colmondeley, 
Is followed by beaux, 
Where ver she zeaux, 
Blindly, deaf-and-dolmondeley. 





New York Society Men Must Dance. 


In New York among the so-called ‘‘ smart” 
set, there are some men who “don’t dance,” 
but they are very few. Even the most 
blase society man finds its materially to his 
advantage to dance at times, whether he likes 
it or not. A matron whose dinners are a pro- 
verb in New York, once said she never minded 
chaperoning an ugly girl to a dance provided 
she could talk well, as ‘‘my young men know 
they’ve got to dance with her once at all events.” 
The truth is that our dancing men are recruited 
from a younger set of men than in London. 
There the youths of 18 to 21, who form more 
than a half of those who caper over our floors, 
are not to be seen. They are at college, at 
school or working for the army, In New York 
the youths of that age are in business down 
town. A small proportion are at Harvard, 
Yale or Princeton, and even these can get up 
town more frequently than can Oxford or Cam- 
bridge men, who know but few girls when they 
come to London, owing to the strict way in 
which girls are brought up in England. Except 
may be, at Christmas, a girl *‘not out” goes to 
no dances of any kind, sucha sing as dancin 
classes and ‘‘not out” dances being unhe: 
of. The Harvard, Yale or Princeton boy comes, 
on the contrary, to New York knowing halfa 
hundred pretty girls in their teens who are 
ready to welcome him and dance withhim. In 
consequence he is broken to harness and taught 
good habits very young.—New York Commer- 
cial Advertiser. 


Silent Courtship. 


A time-honored anecdote exists in the West 
Riding of Yorkshire, illustrative of the silent 
cha of courtship, which may be worth repeat- 

ng. 

A young coupie walked out together for the 
first time as lovers, by some mysterious under- 
standing, felt but unexpressed. Only once 
during the walk was the silence between them 
broken, when the youth touchingly observed : 

** Treacle’s risen, Sarah.” 

** Has it?” said Sarah, affectionatelv. 

On they walked, through many fields and 
country lanes, and nothing more was said until 
the time came for parting. Then the ardent 
lover mustered up courage to ask : 

‘* When mun I come agean?” 

‘When treacle settles,” was the calm re- 
sponse, and they went their several ways. 





Happy Thought. 

Sunday Schooi Teacher—Now tell me what 
the Epistles are ? 

First Scholar—I dunno. 

Second Scholar—I does. 

Teacher—Well, Johnny, 
Epistles ! 

Serond Scholar—The Epistles are the wives 
of the Apostles.— America, 


what are the 


EECHAWM’S PILLS 


(THE GREAT ENCLISH REMEDY.) 


Cure BILIOUS and 


Nervous ILLS. 
25cts. a Box. 


OF ALL DRUGGISTS. 





TO BE HAD ar 


Dan Taylor & Co.’s 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 
Recamier Cream 
Recamier Balm 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion 
Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


AND 
SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS 


Hair Grower and Hair and Sealp Cleaner 


ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET 
TELEPHONE 1108 
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Wedding Jewels. 


“Two of ’em to be magried at once!” said 
7 “Well, that’s luck for 


ful dispensa- 


Aunt Amaranth. 
Emily Jane. Six girls are a d 
tion of Providence,” - 

**T don’t imagine mamma thi 
Amaranth,” said Lucy Pond, coloring. 


‘‘She don’t say so, of course, out of considera. 
tion for the feelings of you girls,” said Aunt 
Amaranth, sourly ; ‘* but there’s no sort of ye 

on’t 
know why you couldn’t, some of you, have had 


but that she thinks so, poor dear! 


the sense to be bo 


ys | 
“ You talk as if we did it on purpose,” said 
know but what you did?” 


Lucy, half laughin 
** Well, how do 
retorted Aunt Amaranth, 
the dishes about in that way. 
more teacups, 


** You needn't ban 
You've crack 


Lucy’s lip quivered ; the roses deepened on 


her cheeks. 
“I try co be careful,” she said. 
* No, you don’t!’ 

tartly. ° 


for me. 


board and lodging else?” 


“Your black dress is finished, Aunt Amar- 
anth, and I did up all your muslin cape on 
arned 


Asay, and every pair of silk stockings is 
so you ean’t see the join.” 
unt Amaranth raised her hands. 

** Qh, there you go again!” said she, ‘It is 
your chief failing, Lucy Pond, to want to argue 
every question that comes up. I do wish I 
could break you of that!” 

Lucy_made no answer, but her compressed 


rosebud of a mouth, the two red spots on her 


cheeks, and the mechanical drumming of her 
fingers on the table near by, evinced the un- 
quietness of her spirit. 

How she would have liked to fling all her 
aunt's ostentatious patronage back in her face, 
and return to the city where the five sisters 
were all happy together! But that was out of 
the question, 

Mrs. Pond was poor; it cost a great deal to 
ive. Lucy, r all, was only one of six, and 
it had been considered a fine thing for the little 
maiden when Aunt Amaranth Jay had given 
her a grudging invitation to come and visit her. 
And here were Clara and Bessie to be married 
to young Doctor C ifford and Harry McVicker 
—yes, Aunt Amaranth was right, it did seem 
as if the sun of good luck were rising on the 
Pond horizon once more, 

‘*I suppose,” said Aunt Amaranth, still fol- 
lowing up the thread of her reflections as she 
knitted steadily away at her black silk mitten, 
‘‘ they’ll expect some sort of a wedding present 
from me.” 

“I don’t think they'll expect anything of the 
sort, Aunt Amaranth,” 

“Girls always do. Well, lét me see. I'm 

rich, but there’s that solid silver salver of 
mine. I could have the initials rubbed out and 
replaced with C. P. for Clara Pond, and I've 
kept that set of family jewels all these 
rs—— 


ea 
‘“*Oh, Aunt Amaranth, don’t!” 
‘‘ Brooch and ear-rings !” authoritatively en- 
unciated the old lady. “Girls always like 


* trinkets. Bessie is thé eldest. Bessie shall 


have the pin and ear-drops. They ought to go 
in the family.” 

But when this news reached the Pord tribe, 
great was the consternation it produced. 

‘“‘Aunt Amaranth’s opals, indeed!” said 
Bessie, a tall, slim, young brunette. ‘I 
wouldn’t have them if you were to give me a 
thousard dollars. Of all gems, opals are the 
unluckiest !” 

‘*My dear, that’s all nonsense!” said Mrs. 
Pond, a gentle, dove-eyed little widow, with 
golden hair streaked with silver. ‘I’ve been 
wishing that we could afford you a pretty set 
of topaz, or something, and——” 

*‘ But I wouldn’t wear opals,” said Bessie. 

“Well, then, suppose you take the salver, 
and Clara——”’ 

‘**No, thanks!” said Clara, with a toss of the 
yellow head that was like her mother’s. “I 
don’t want any second-hand ill-luck, either.” 

** But what will your aunt say?” 

“What she pleases,” said Clara. 

‘*She is so kind to dear Lucy.” 

‘I am sure that’s no merit on her part,” said 
Bessie. *“No one could help being kind to 


 * 
eu ; hat am I to say to her?” sighed Mrs, 
on 


** The truth, mamma, of course.” 

Undoubtedly this was good advice, yet the 
truth is by no means always palatable. Aunt 
Amaranth was very angry. 


“The jewels were good enough for the Jay 
family,” said she. ‘I don’t know why the 
Ponds should turn up their noses at ’em, ow- 
ever, let ’em do as they please, It’s their busi- 
ness, not mine, if Bessie chooses to do without 
her wedding present. What is it, Lucy? the 
minister again? | It seems to me he calls pretty 
often, don’t he?” 

‘“Y-yes, perhaps he does,” admitted Lucy, 
with downcast eyelashes, 

“Can't et see what he wants?” 

“He asked for you, Aunt Amaranth.” 

** Well, I suppose I must go in and see him,” 
said the old lady, adjusting her ~ ribbons. 

He’s a very g young man. hat last 
Sunday’s sermon of his was really very good for 
a beginner,” 

She went in complacently, but when she 
came out, she looked reproachfully at Lucy. 

*“‘ Lucy,” said she, “is this true?” 

Lucy hung down her head. 

2 Why didn’t you tell me before?” 

I—I thought you must surely see it for 
yourself,” murmured Lucy. 

‘Ww ell, I suppose I have been blinder than 
any bat!” sighed the old lady. ‘It never once 
occurred to me that you would make any sort 
of minister's wife. 

‘. 1 mean to try my best, Aunt Amaranth.” 

And he wants you to be married right 
away. Well, you've been a good girl, Lucy,” 
reluctantly conceded the old lady, ‘and we'll 
&0 shopping this afternoon and get you a gown 
or two, and a bonnet and a shawl, I suppose 
you will want to go home and he married where 
€ lara and Bessie are?” 

". If you don’t object, aunt.” 

Much good my objeeting would do,” said 
the shrewd old ye ** Well, young folks will 
be young folks, and I must look out for a wed- 
ding present for you now.” 


Lucy lifted her soft brown eyes to Aunt Ama- 
tanth’s face, She had pitied the old lady's dis- 
comfiture when the opals had been so ruthlessly 
rejected by the other two brides. 

Aunt Amaranth,” said she, “‘ you need not 
look out for anything new for me. You have 
Spent @ great deal of money on me already, and 
}0u are proposing to spend more. If you don’t 
ming, why shouldn't I wear the jewels—the old 
Bana jswele—that you were going to give to 


“ Would ° 
Aunt = a zou Mie them?” sharply demanded 
e ” 


oneal have not any silly prejudice against 
‘.No, Aunt Amaranth,” 
., Do you like them?” 
am sure that I shall like anything that 
you give me, Aunt Amaranth,” said she, “‘what- 
ever He is,” 

“Humph!” said the old lady, “ You are a 
good girl” * 

Great was the cooing and chattering when 
the three brides elect were together in the 
ittle red brick city house, each working on her 
ove trousseau—for the Ponds were poor and 

ressmakers’ bills were.not to be tho of. 
rough 
Aunt Amaranth’s unlooked-for generosity. 

She has been so 1” said Lucy, with 
sparkling eyes, ‘Oh, I'm so sorry that I ever 
was unjust or cross to her!” 

For all that,” said Clara, “it would take 
more than Aunt Amaranth’s silk gowns and 


so, Aunt 


Lucy Pond, and chipped the 
edges of mo-e saucers in the six weeks that 
new been here, than I did since I've kept 
ouse 


said Aunt Amaranth, 
You don’t try to do anything except 
curl your hair and fix over your gowns and read 
books of poetry when you ought to be sewing 

w do you expect to pay for your 





” 




















those hideous opals of hers. 
Amaranth.” said loyal Lucy, 


“Oh, 
yet,” said Lucy. 
them when she comes to the weddin 

* "You won’t wear them to be married in?” 

“Tf Aunt Amaranth wishes it, 1 will.” 


in spite of logic, persuasion or ridicule. 
It was the n 
drinking tea and eatin 
ner of the table, and 
tion 
the old lady. 
the-way, here’s Lucy’s and earrings.” 
Mrs, Pond glan 
In her secret heart she, too, feared 
was by far too important a person to offend, 
lady, abruptly, to her favorite niece, 
*Yes, Aunt Amaranth,” 
‘* He’s coming to-night, 1 suppose!” 
**Oh, of course!” 


said Miss Jay, complacently. 


up the 
ant 


white stones flashed at Lucy's throat and in 
her little, shell-like ears. 

“Oh, Aunt Amaranth !” she cried out, 

** Diamonds !” screamed Clara. mn 

**But I thought,” stammered Bessie, ‘‘ that 
they were opals !” 

**So they were once upon a time,” said the 
old lady. ‘‘ But I got tired of’em, I never did 
fancy colored stones. So last year I changed 
em off, 2 a little to the sum total, and 

t the diamonds instead. Diamonds are the 
thing for a bride—eh, Lucy?” 

“But, Aunt Amaranth,’ pleaded Lucy, “‘they 
are a deal too good for me, 

*Not a bit,” said the old lady stoutly. 
“They're not a particle brighter than those 
eyes of yours.” 

And of all the three brides, gentle little Lucy 
shone most radiantly, with the family jewels, 
on her marr ay. 

**If we had only known !” said Clara, 

**Oh, if!” cried Bessie. 

“If is a big word for a little one!” said Aunt 
Amaranth, *‘ You took your own choice, girls.” 





Stage Tears. 


Among the many questions addressed to 
actresses by interviewers or other inquisitive 
persons, and which one hardly knows how to 
answer, are the following : 

- ae shed real tears when you are on the 


**Is it right to do so?” 

** Do you play better when you cry?” 

‘*Don’t tears spoil your make-up?” 

“If you cannot cry you cannot feel the 
—" of the character you personate, can 
you ” 

Of course the next question is: *‘ Does Miss Z. 
or Mrs, X. really cry or not? Are her tears 
genuine or a stage trick?” And so on, ad 
infinitum. 

‘To the latter you may safely reply that, being 
of a less inquisitive turn of mind than the 
questioner, you are in complete ignorance as 
to the nature of the lachrymose display of 
Miss Z. or Mrs. X. Speaking of yourself, you 
may also briefly dismiss the physical fact of 
tears, by stating, which I think is most often 
the case, that sometimes you do cry, some- 
times you do not, sometimes you play better 
with genuine tears, sometimes when your 
eyes are dry. 

But, beneath and behind this rather irrele-. 
vant and matter-of-fact question of tears— 
which can be originated by physical weakness, 
nervous indisposition or other outside influ- 
ences—there lurks another serious and impor- 
tant one, which is more difficult to solve and yet 
more difficult to explain. 

How mucb a personator has to lose his own 
ndividuality in the assumed character ; how 
much he has to feel its feelings, is a problem 
most interesting to the public and most essen- 
tial to the performance. 

It would be sheer conceit on my part to decide 
a subject which has evoked so many discus- 
sions by most competent judges. ‘* You are to 
be the master of your part and not be mastered 
by it,” says Talma; while Frederick Lemaitre, 
if I am not mistaken, claims that ‘‘we ought 
not to perform the character, but to live its 
life.” In a recent controversy in the magazines, 
fresh in our minds, two actors, both of the 
most exalted rank in the profession, have ex- 
pressed opinions on this very subject entirely 
at variance with each other. 

The conclusion resulting from this ee of 
views seems to be that there is not such a 
thing as a see rule. The state of mind of 
Talma in his highest effort may have been quite 
different from that of Rachel in an analogous 
momeat, and yet the effect obtained may have 
been the same, 

I go further. It seems to me that the tame 
rule cannot even be applied to the same per- 
former on two different occasions. 

Judging by myself, I can only say that a cer- 
tain disposition, excitement, or whatever you 
call it, is at times a help—at times a hindrance 
tome. But, then, is it possible for us to give 
an exact analysis of our state of mind whilst 
we are playing, to state the exact share of our 
identity divided between our private character 
and the one we assume? To state accurately 
how much I tee) that Iam my own self, and 
how much that I am the other n, is @ 

sychological puzzle that Iam unable to solve. 

f course, I know that I am sometimes more in 
my part, sometimes more out of it ; but why it 
is so, and how much It is so, I cannot say. 

And what is more I strongly suspect that 
only a very few among my brothers and sisters 





And to this resolution Lucy bravely adhered, 
ht before the triple-wedding. 
Aunt Amaranth, fresh from her journey, was 
cold chicken at a cor- 
ing innumerable ques- 
8. 
‘Only three girls left, eh, Emily Jane?” said 
“Well, if they’re ali as good as 
Lucy here, I almost wish they were mine. By- 
timidly at the lilac-velvet 
case. the 
reputed ill-luck of opals; yet Aunt Amaranth 
= gon want to put ’em on?” said the old 


said Lucy, smiling. 


“*T should like him to see you wearing them,” 
y 
‘Then I will put them on,” said Lucy, taking 
case. 
an me do it, my dear,” said Aunt Amar- 


Two drops of flery dew, a cross of glittering 


pretty embroideries to induce me to wear 

‘“*I would wear anything to please Aunt 

“Su ou show them to us,” said Clara, 
PRO y 


ve not come into possession of them 
* Aunt Amaranth is to bring 


| 
| 


in art could answer it in regard to themselves. 
—Helena Modjeska in the Mirror. 





Mother Carey’s Chickens. 


One of the legends concerni this well- 
known phrase runs as follows : young girl, 
named Mollie oer residing on one of the 
islands in the British Channel, had a sailor 
sweetheart, who was lost at sea. This affected 
her intellect, and she was accustomed to 
ramble about the cliffs during storms, carryin 
a supply of bread crumbs, which she scatte’ 
for the use of the petrels frequenting the 
island. In time the birds came to know her, 
and would flock about her, calling in their 
sharp cry for the f she carried. As she 
grew old, she became known as Mother Carey, 
and the birds who came to her for food were 
called her chickens—Mother Carey’s chickens, 





Whom to Fee. 
oe Car Porter—Had a pleasant trip, 


Passenger (getting into his overcoat)—De- 
lightful ? ° 
Porter—Nothin’ happened to mar youah 


pleasure, sah ? 

Passenger — Nothin whatever. Came 
thesaen safe and soun: 
Porter Weamitan we gem’men 
likes to give a s bh, to— 

Passenge ea. I'll hand something 
to the engineer.—N. Y. Weekly. 





Nothing sharpens the arrow of 80 
keenly as the courtesy that polishes it. No 
reproach is like that we clothe with a smile 
and present with a bow. 





“The Old Oaken Bucket, 
The Iron-bound Bucket, 
The Moss-covered Bucket,” 


is very likely the one that has conveyed pol- 
sons to your ae from some old well 
whose - waters“ have become contaminated 
from sewers, vaults, or percolations from the 
soil. To eradicate these poisons from the 
system and save yourself a spell of malarial, 
typhoid or bilious fever, and to keep the 
liver, kidneys and lungs in a healthy and 
vigorous condition, use Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery. It arouses all the ex- 
cretory organs into activity, thereby cleans- 
ing and purifying the system, freeing it from 
all manner of blood-poisons, no matter from 
what cause they have arisen. All diseases 
ori ting from a torpid or deranged liver, 
or from impure bl ield to its wonderful 
curative properties. regulates the stom- 
ach and wels, promotes the — and 
digestion, and cures Dyspepsia, ‘* Liver Com- 

laint,” and Chronic Diarrhea. Salt-rheum, 

‘etter, ma, Erysipelas, Scrofulous Sores 
and Swellings, Enlarged Glands and Tumors 
disappear under its use. 

“Golden Medical ee. ” is the only 
blood and liver medicine, sold by druggists, 
under a positive guarantee of its bene- 
oe or curing in every case, or money paid 
for it will be promptly returned. 


Copyright, 1888, by WORLD’s Dis. MED. ASS’N, 


FLORENCE SILK MITTENS 





The ENGRAVING show 
latest style Mittens made 


trom 
FLORENCE 


Knitting Silk 
Lined throughout, wrist and 
back, with silk. They make 
a most durable and fashion- 
able article for Ladies’ wear. 

Sent to any address on re- 
celpt of $2. Colors—Black, 
navy blueand brown. Three 
other patterns, $1.75, $1.65, 
and $1.50 each. 


FLORENCE HOME 
NEEDLE WORK 


1889 
Contains 96 pages, instruct- 
ing you in Netting, Knitting, 
Tatting and Embroidery, 
each subject fully illustrated, 
sent by mail for 6 cents in 
stamps. 


CORTICELLI SILK CO. 


ST. JOHN'S, P. Q@. 








After the Accident. 


S~ ° 
* 


—, 


Mr, Solomon (recovering consciousness) —How much you vant for dem ol’ clothes t— Puck. 
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No Means of Knowing. you know. She has such a keen sense of the 
‘Hello, Macnurtry, what's new and startling Te ner’ 
in Sowa’ «Yes, indeed !” 


“Don’t know. Havn’'t been to church for a 


month.”—Time. “Then re should marry her if youcan. It’s 











very rarely that a man gets a wife who appre- 
ciates him.”— Washington Capital. 
So It Is, 
Belle—Do you think it is a sin to dance? : 
Some poeple thinks it is. Her New Year's Gift. 
May (indignantly)— Well, it is for some men. Young wife from Chicago— Well, dearest, to- 
—Time, morrow is the glad New Year; what have you 
got for me to make my heart glad? 
Very C4 Wine. Youur witeitons Chimege-th, pundestl 
* fut sent you a bottle of wine. Did you get ee <: apes 





B.—O’, yes, I got it. 

A.—It is ver oe 

B,— Well, I should say it was now, 
it by a messenger boy. 


Advantages of the Drop Shutter. 


Old Maid (who wants a portrait of her dog)— 

Do res take instantaneous photographs here ? 

otographer’s Boy— Yes, ma’am; run right 

in, and he’ll take = afore you're a minute 
older.—N. Y, Weekly. 


You sent 





It Keeps Them Busy Too. 


spot —i wonder how the moon manages to 
sustain her social status among the heavenly 
bodies when she gets full so often. 

Tarty—Oh, the stars all wink at her delin- 
quencies.— Drake's Magazine. 





She Sympathized, 

Young Setfast—Had a weal adventure the 
other day, Miss Sharpleigh. Went fishing and 
a gweat bwute of a farm dog made me stay 
with him twee ho 


conmasencnsensssinsislip iisiinamntiaansiiniiicinds hours. 
The Right One for Her. Miss Sharpleigh—Poor old doggie. 


**Do you know,” remarked Willie Wishing- 
ton to his friend, “ that I think Miss Belle Pep- 
perton isan awfully nice girl. She is so bwight, 


“Tis a Feat to Fit the Feet.” 


AN IMPOSSIBILITY IN MANY CASES, WHERE DEALERS SELL ONLY INFERIOR SHOES. 

THE ART OF FITTING THE FEET IS SIMPLE, PROVIDED YOU HAVE THE RIGHT KIND oF 
SHOE TO BEGIN WITH. 

OUR IMPORTED ENGLISH SHOES ARE WONDERFULLY ADAPTABLE. THE PECULIAR SHAPE 
OF THE LASTS, THE SOFT TEXTURE OF THE LEATHER, ) HE FLEXIBILITY OF THE ENTIRE SHOE, 
RENDER IT VERY EASY TO SECURE A PERFECT FIT FOR ALMOST ANY FOOT. 

Boots THAT FIT ARE ALWAYS SHAPELY; THEY WEAR LONGER, SECURE PERFECT COMFORT 
TO THE FEET, DO NOT WEAR OUT THE STOCKINGS, AND NEVER PRODUCE CORNS, 

EVERY MAN IN TORON. 0 WHO CAN AFFORD TO PAY $4 TO $6 FOR A PAIR OF SHOES OUGHT 
TO TRY ONE PAIR OF OUR ENGLISH SHO:S. HE'D PAY $10 FoR THE SECOND PAIR RATHER 
THAN WEAR ANY OTHER, 

STORE CLOSES AT 6:30 DURING WINTER MONTHS. 


‘THos. KBNNEDY & Co. 
186 Yonge Street 


H. H. Clarke & Co. 


105 King St. West 





After all, the joy of success does not equal 
that which attends the patient working. 














HAVE RECEIVED FRESH CONSIGN 
MENTS OF 


Toilet 
Brief 


and 


Dressing 
BAGS, &c. 








The Gurney Hot Water Heater 


The only Heater with a circular Specially Designed and Con- 
structed for Heating PRIVATE 
DWELLINGS, PUBLIC BUILD- 
INGS, CONSERVATORY and 
GREEN HOUSES. 

Highest Awards wherever exhib- 
ited for Efficiency, Durability and 


Economy. 


fire-pot and iron stove liuirgs, in- 
suring perfect combustion. 

The minimum of friction and the 
maximum of surface combined 


constitute a perfect water heater. 





The Gurney Heater is the quickest in action, as well as the most powerful, is easily 
cleaned and has all the latest improvements. 
Prices, Catalogues and all particulara mailed free on application, 


MANUFACTORED BY 


Tue E.&C.GURNEYCO.Ltp. 


Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg 


The Latest Novels 


A LIFE’S REMORSE | . 
ARMINELL - ° 
** ASTARTE” . . 








y The Duchess 
» By 8. Baring Gould 
By Alfred Delvan 








Canadian Copyright Editione 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubies inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 


success has been shown in curing 


CK. see 


eadache, Carter's Lirrte Liver Pitts 
= toch, SE ae in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate ‘he bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEA 


he would be almost priceless te those 

ro gator from, this detrei complaint 
nate eir 

= hese who once try them will find 


remar' 





‘ 


REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER 


Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 


these ” ‘admitted. Recent tests have proven it to 
tes fiat iegeany argue | diitted. | Benen pt chive nthe world 


But after all sick 


E 
ts the bane of so many lives thes here is where 


we make our great Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 


If interested, send for full report 
GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Street East 
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BDMUND E. SHEPPARD - - 





1E TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT) subroies °tns 


Bditor. 





that I should like to take exception to. He 
satisfactory | rt can be 
pees 2 ar 
parties” as to the ability and general * 
cations of the foundation members ; I eon ated 


en to .°* impartial an 


to hear it, but why only to impartial and dis- 


SATURDAY NIGHT ig « twelve-page, handsomely illus | 4 ands to comedy. belittling a string of bona 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to itsreaders. | 47) titles, although he is encouraging the 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Babscriptions will be received on the following terms : 


One Year . oss ce cssacetscenne sdanwt «e $2 60 
Six Months .......06.00 00sec ae eeteee 1 oe 
Three Months. .......6..-cceeees beds BO 


No subscription taken for less than three months. 


wearing of spurious adornments in others, 

He concludes py quoting an article written 
by Dr. Frost, F.C.O., England, to the effecc 

at every one who aspires to a knowledge of 
music should do sq for its own sake, and not in 
order examination; why certainly, no 
one with musical inclinations, would be likel 
to do anything else! First study for music's 
sake and then prove the result of such study by 
examinations, if desirable. Ithink the worthy 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- | ‘‘ president,” in his haste to rush into contro- 


versy, must have distorted the mea: which 
Dr. Frost wished to convey ; the inconsistency 


SHE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumen), Proprietors | of ysing this quotation can be seen, when Dr. 
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Southward Bound. 





As usual I nearly missed the train. The ex- 
citemient of doing this sort of thing is all there 
is in traveling worth paying for. The sensa- 
tion of sitting about the house after one’s news- 
paper and handkerchief have been packed is 
delicious. It has the appearance of nonchalance 
and causes anxiety to the balance of the family 
lest you may have changed your mind and do 
not intend to go. It is not dignified to begin 
saying good-bye too much in advance. Wait 
till the hack comes, otherwise you may have to 
say your adieux several times over and towards 
the last may begin to mean them and choke 
up.. This is bad form. The first families 
never choke up except with rage or highly 
flavored meat-pies. I hung back as long as I 
could ‘and then fiercely bade the driver 
either catch the train or iose his situation, 
This is a proper caper as it shows the driver 


that you are afraid of neither him nor the cars. 


I am working up this reposeful business where- 
by one is enabled to convey by languor or by @ 
song and dance without words that it is en- 
tirely immaterial which way it goes, in fact 


that if one only knew which way he wanted it 
to go that he’d really rather have it go the 
other way just to show how much he didn’t 
care. I had to drop this line, though, and let 
my head hang out of the window while I 
yelled at the driver to hurry up and not spoil 
my round trip ticket to the tropics fcr which I 
had paid.good hard money. The driver was so 
anxious to see me on board that he forgot to 
check my portmanteau, but a friend picked it 
up and threw it on board, so it didn’t matter 
to anyone except the baggagemaster, who had 
hard work to get it out of the end of a milk 
can. 

When the train pulled out I felt sad. I 
always feel that way when a train pulls out 
with me aboard. Probably the train feels just 
as bad as I do, or even worse, but it conceals it 
better. Even the Esplanade looked lovely as I 
thought I would not soon again see it, or any- 
thing so significant of bad city government, 
The gentlemen in the parlor car were very 
kind, the conductor was kindness itself, and 
the whole party kept the doors, windows and 
ventilators tightly shut for fear a draft might 
strike my miserab'e old rheumatism. It grew 
hot, melting hot, but no one kicked. They 
were all strangers to me, but the mufflers 
and crutches aroused their sympathy and 
I owned the car. Men are cold and 
critical, and sometimes mean and unfeel- 
ing, but the sight of a fellow-being in trouble 
makes the boys—and the best men are always 
** boys” when sentiment or sympathy comes in 
—quick to sacrifice their comfort and lend their 
services. With a gay readiness which came 
near making my eyes perspire, they did for me 
on that rainy New Year’s day many little kind- 
nesses and one great one. They brought tomy 
mind the fact that men can be gentle, and that 
they never look-so aianly and worthy of ad- 
miration as when they seek to be good to 
others. I am going to try and act that way 
myself, occasionally. I'll be clumsy at it, for 
it will be new tome; but it did seem so good, 
the way the boys acted, that I sha’n’t forges it. 

I have very little to write about as this goes 
back from New York and will simply serve as 
an introduction to the stuff I willsend up from 
Nassau in a couple of weeks—the steamers only 
run twice a month—but I want to say that the 
Erie Railway people are as white as they are 
made anywhere on this continent and their 
through service from Toronto to New York is 
perfect. This afternoon I embark on the steam- 
ship. Cienfuegos for Nassau in the Bahamas. 

New YorK. Don, 


Music. 


The professional interest in the College of 
Organists (Canada) continues unabated. The 
following letter from Mr, Arthur E. Fisher 


explains itself : 

DEAR METRONOME,—I should not have re- 
plied to the letters of Messrs. Vogt and Tor- 
rington with reference to the proposed College 
of Organists, Canada, had it not been for the 
vein of animus running through them, per- 
sonal to myself, and avoiding the main issue 
of my contention. which was to maintain that 
the scheme on which this so-called College is 
projected is, in my opinion, at present on an 
‘entirely wrong basis. I do not wish to occupy 
your valuable space more than T can help, and 
will primarily state that I cannot alter my 

ions one iota from those contained in my 
letter of January 4, but I would like to make a 
few remarks on the letters above-mentioned, 

In paragraph five of Mr. Voat’s Jetter, I am 
very glad to observe that I have gained one 
point, as he states “That no associates were 
or will be” (she italies are mine) “created on 
the strength of programmes played by them.’ 

In paragraph six he refers to my “* bluster- 
ing tone,” and enquires whether in my 
opinion any holder of the Canadian title 
does not possess qualifications which would 
com ‘‘ with the local holder of the minor 
English degree.” I might certainly mention 
some names, but as I do not wish to enter into 
any controversy relating to the merits or de- 
merits. of the gentlemen belonging to the so- 
called College of Organists (Canada), I will 
refrain from doing va a eee para- 

h 7, the com on drawn by the secre- 
4 between the: Collene of Organists (Eng- 
land) and the so-called College here is, at Jeast 
to my mind, very peculiar. As to agraph 9 
I think it.weuld be hotter if tne tome of or 

anists (England) were imita every 

tail, not to minimise and depreciate the 
musical ae oe the populares a ; 

The innue rown © presi- 
dent of the College of Cabsiste t and 

resumably F.C O., Canada, fall as harm as 
the proverbial “‘ water on a duck’s back,” but 
there are one or -two little statements 


several examinations him- 


Frost has pas<ed 


{No. 8| self, and is used as an authority; and the 


so-called College of Organists, (Canada), is, 
I presume, ene for the express ie ta 
of encou ng and holding examinations in 
music; if the “president” his argument 
on the solitary quotation in question, and holds 
to his reading of it, why have the College of 
Organists, Canada, at all? 

In conclusion, with regard to the covert in- 
sinuations that have been made against me, I 
am quite re to stand by my own merits, 
and the opinions of those gentlemen who have 
conferred on me my several degrees, 

Yours faithfully, 
ARTHUR E. FISHER, 
Mus. Bac., Toronto. 
Associate of College of Organists, England, and 
A. Mus. Trin. OColl., London, England. 

January 14, 1890. 

The whole question is this: Is it seemly 
that a few men should mutually agree to call 
each other Fellows of the College of Organists 
(Canada) and then leave others to secure such 
title by undergoing the ordeal of an examina- 
tion, or by depending upon the friendship or 
good will of a majority of the original Fellows? 
If the examinations are not severe, they become 
farcical ; if they are severe, they raise the sus- 
picion that the Foundation Fellows, or some of 
them, might not be able to pass them, and 
therefore are wearing distinctions whose value 
has to be determined at the expense of out- 
siders, in fact, are adorning themselves with 
borrowed plumes, as well as with the mil- 
linery permitted under the by-laws of the Col- 
lege, i.e., a hood and gown. 


































Another point that has hitherto been lost 
sight of is the fact that these gentlemen who 
are now F. C. O. (Canada) are merely Honorary 
Fellows, the degree of Fellowship being ob- 
tainable only by the proces; of examination 
according to by-law 4 of the institution. 
Would it not therefore be seemly for these 
gentlemen to style themselves Hon. F. C. O.? 
And would it not be more seemly for their 
diplomas to state the fact that they are only 
HonoraryFellows? Then the proper distinctions 
would be observed, and no one could find fault 
with the arrangement, as both public and _pro- 
fession would soon learn to draw the line be- 
tween complimentary and earned honors. The 
humorous side of the matter comes to view 
when sneers at the bearers of titles won by 
honest work and scholarship come from those 
who still sport complimentary initials and 
initials granted by an English scciety 
which will supply them to almost all 
applicants for a couple of guineas annually, 
which, in fact, floods the country with 
circulars canvassing for applications to this 
end. With the expression of a wish that 
fature correspondents on this subject might be 
as concise as possible, I draw the attention of 
my readers to the following manly and moderate 
letter : 

Sirn,—On reading Mr. A. E. Fisher’s letter in 

our issue of January 4, concerning the above 

liege, while I am very loath to take pari ina 
newspaper controversy, it seems to me that 
there are a few points that call imperatively 
for some comment, for Mr. Fisher has evidently 
let his, indignation carry him away into using 
language which is unnecessarily severe, and in 
some instances distinctly incorrect. If Mr. 
Fisher had been at the initial meeting of the 
College, he would have .learned that instead of 
**the members agreeing that it would be more 
becoming to their dignity to see their names 
adorned with certain titles, (no matter whether 
those titles were worthless or not),” the gen- 
eral, if not unanimous, feeling was that it was 
somewhat farcical for a congregation of men 
to undertake to dub themselves F. C. O’s. and 
A. C. O’s., and then demand that others shall 
pass an examination before being entitled to 
similar dignities. I was myself one of those 
who was elected a Foundation Fellow, but 
have not the slightest intention of using the 
title until I have fairly earned it by examina- 
tion ; and I think the other Fuundation Feilows 
would be wise to do the same, for it is the only 
way to substantially meet Mr. Fisher's some- 
what just accusations. 

In another paragraph Mr. Fisher advocates 
makiog the examinations of the ©, O. (Canada) 
equal to those of the C. O. (England). Now 
Mr, Fisher must admit that in all other 
branches of education the examination tests 
are not so severe here as they are in the 
Old Country. It stands to reason that in a 
new country they cannot beso, It is far better 
to begin with a moderate standard, and the C, 
O. examinations will be sufficiently »-earching 
to prove tmat the successful candidates are | 

etty good musicians. Within my remem- 
Grande the examinations of all kinds in the 
University of Cambridge, Eagland, Classical, 
Mathematical, Musical and others, have been 
very much increa-ed in difficulty ; and so they 
will in Canada by degrees. The Mus, Bac. 
examination of nity College, Toronto, is 
much easier than the Mus. Bac. examination 
of Cambridge, and yet Mr. Fisher never raised 
a how! about the eb pedis of that degree, and 
was quite contented to sign himself only Mus, 
Bac , Toronto, until he had an ‘: Associate of 
College of Organists (England)” to put there 
too. 

All the membersof the College will agree with 
Mr, Fisher that “in Canada we want our insti- 
tutions as good and thorough as elsewhere,” 
but we also recognise the fact that it would be 
puerile in the present state of musical progress 
in this country to set up old-world standards, 
They must come gradually here, as they did 
there—and come they will. The policy of elect- 
ing Foundation Fellows is, of course, open to 
question, so that I will not debate, But it is 
uneallei for to throw discredit on the College 
examinations before any have been held. 
Mr. Fisher says “it looks all very. well 
on paper, but I should like to ask what 
guarantee there is that the paper work 
is to be of sufficiently high standard. 
Wait and see, and if it isn't, then pitch in, I 
hope and believe that the desire of the other 
members of the College is the same as my own, 
viz. : not to usé the “ F.C, 0.” as a means of 
self-glorification, but to endeavor to make the 
College a means of elevating the standard of 
the rising weneration of Canadian organists. 
This will not be done best by putting them at a 
probinitive examination, for an exam, such as 

r. Fisher prepara would be prohibitive at 
present in Canada, I know Mr. Fisher well 
enough to know that his objections are not the 
result of jealousy or party spite, but of anxiet 
to do the best for masic in this country, but 
think he could ‘have done more good by throw- 
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interested “patties”? The “ president” then 
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now to capsize a scheme. w 
scarcel 
Thanking you, sir, for your valuable space, 


I -~, yours sincerel 


HAmiiron) Jan. 8, 1890. 
* 


tion devoutly to be hoped for. 
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composer. “5 


issue. METRONOME. 





-The Drama. 





Frances Hodgson Burnett’s popular little story. 


wonderful in one so young. All the purity, all 
the sweetness and all the unselfishness of the 
heroic little lord shone forth in her sweetly- 


of Cedric’s disconsolate mother was very ac- 
eeptably handled by Miss Helene Lowell. Miss 
Lowell looked the characser to perfection and in- 
fused it with a refined spirituality which made it 
very attractive, though she was rather too re- 
served in emotional passages. The Earl of 
Dorincourt of Mr. Frank E. Aiken was well 
studied and carefully wrought out and was the 
strongest and most complete piece of work 
done by any member of the company. 


Little Cord Fauntleroy was followed at.the 
Grand by the bigger but none the less popular 
Lord Chumley. I was unable to detect any 
marked difference in Mr, Sothern’s presenta- 
tion of this character from last year. The 
leading features have not been changed in 
any way, and they certainly are not more 
carelessly treated than when Mr. Sothern first 
introduced his creation to Toronto. His Lord- 
ship is still the same curious combination of 
wisdom, honor and apparent ‘folly, His nerves 
are still at high tension; h's mustache still 
requires much attention ; his woeful stare is as 
mirth-provoking as ever and his plaintive ‘‘ Bai 
Jingow” has lost none of its magnetic power. 
Mr. Sothern has long since shown that he is 
not trading on the reputation cf his illustrious 
father. Oa the contrary he aas abundantly 
proven that as a delineatar of eccentric 
character his father’s manile has fallen 
on a worthy son. In Lord Caumley Sothern 
is the show. His over-flowing personality 
swamps everything else and yet no one 
wants to grumble. His company this season 
is seareely up to the mark. Mr. Rowland 
Buckstone as Adam Butterworth took the 
part of the retired tradesman with a good deal 
of ability. Mr. Craven's Gasper Le Sage was 
clever, Miss Charlotte Tittell was pretty and 
graceful as Eleanor and acted her part with 
spirit. 


Marie Hubert Frohman closes her three 
nights’ engagement at the Grand this evening. 





Miss Effie Elisler appeared at the Academy 
of Music last week in The Governess. The 
Governess is a domestic drama of a somewhat 
conventional type and rather complicated in its 
action, The readiness with which the villain 
drops in when he is not wanted and the always- 
on-hand air with which the hero thwarts his 
purpose savors a little of the cheap melodra- 
matic school of play writing. It is not without 
some interesting situations, however, but the 
current of the plot is so obstructed by side 
issues put in to fill up and explain the story 
that the play drags heavily in places. Miss Ells- 
ler is rather a pleasant little woman to look at 
but she is not an overwhelming success as an 
emotional actress. She does not attune her 
voice to the sentiments she is uttering, but 
goes through everything, the extreme of joy 
and paroxysms of grief, with the same serene, 
inflexible, summer-day tones of voice. Miss 
Ellsler was supported by a very fair company. 
Mr. Frank Weston as Jarvis Coulter was 
especially good. 


This week the patrons of the Academy of 
Music have enjoyed a treat. The play has 
been Mrs. Musgrove’s sparkling comedy, Our 
Flat, played by a first-class company. The 



































































NIGH" 


ing his weight into the balance in the earlier 


8 of the Cillege more energetically, instead | 
of fry ™ ther phiah ean 
said to have fairly got under way. 


TEP. ALDOUe ‘A., Cambridge, Eng. 


Everybody, has something to say about la 
grippe, and on Sunday last the choristers of 
the city bore ‘their evidence to its ravages. 
Nearly all the choirs were depleted in numbers, 
and on all sides we find talk about small choirs, 
and shrunken programmes. The societies, also, 
have suffered in the attendance of their members 
at rehearsals, and*all such work will feel the 
influence of the epidemic to a certain extent. 
The principal singers of the city are under the 
weather, though no serious cases are reported. 
Fortunately no important converts are immedi- 
ately before us, so we may all have time to fit 
ourselves once more for the fray, a consumma- 


The Choral Society will give its first concert 
this season, on Thursday evening, January 30, 
when Mr, Edward Fisher will conduct, the per- 
formance of Mozart’s First Mass in C, a work 
different in character from those Heretofore 
rendered by the Society. Assiduous and care- 
ful practice has been bestowed upon this work, 
and also upon that forming the second part of 
the evening’s programme, which will be the 
cantata composed by Signor D Auria of Toronto, 
entitled The Sea King’s Bride. It is undoubt- 
edly the most ambitious work attempted in 
the domain of original composition by a resi- 
dent Canadian musician, It is scored for solo 
voices, chorus and full orchestra,‘and will be 
produced under, the personal direction of the 


The Vocai Society’s concert took place on 
Thursday evening, too late for notice in this 


The story of little Lord Fauntleroy and his 
victory over his flinty-hearted old grandfather 
has, it may be said, become a household classic. 
The little lord’s juvenile nobility and kindness 
of heart has not only conquered the Earl of 
Dorincourt, but the English-reading world as 
well. Mrs. Burnett’s story has lent itself ad- 
mirably to dramatization although it is not 
altogether free from evidences of adaptation. 
The dramatic version follows the plot of the 
story almost exactly and fully reproduces the 
spirit of sweetness that constitutes the essence of 


This play was presented at the Grand Opera 
House last week by a company of very compet- 
ent artists. The part of the democratic young 
nobleman was shared by little Miss Ray 
Maskell and Master Tommy Russell. In the 
performance I witnessed the former took the 
part with an understanding of the require- 
ments of the character and a spirit which were 


pretty face and golden tresses and echoed in her 
sympathetic tones. The somewhat trying part 















































































































story of the play deals with the difficulties of a 
young.married. pair, Mr.. and Mrs. Reginald | 
Sylvester, who by their marriage imcurréed pat- | 
ental displeasure and aré trying as best they 
can to keep the kettle, boiling until Mr. Syl- 
vestersells'some of the tragedies he haswritten. 
But tragedy is a drug in the market'and butch: 
ers and bakers grow clamorous. The young 
couple have furnished their flat on the weekly 
payment plan, but the weekly payments: are 
not forthcoming and the result is that the fur- 
niture is taken away. Mes. Sylvester has 
written a comedy in the meantime which has 
been accepted, and she is expecting a call from 
‘the theater. manager when her furniture jis 
taken away. She gods heroically to work, 
however, to improvise furniture with barrels; 
boxes, baskets, a bath-tub and plenty of drapery’ 
and succeeds in keeping up a very creditable 
‘appearance. But this furniture will not. bear 
sitting on and thereby’ becomes the source of 
a large fund of hilarity. The play is sold and, 
paid for at last, the tradesmen are satisfied 
and the obdurate:: father, after his, second 
daughter had eloped and seeing ‘by the furni- 
ture the straits his daughter had been brought 
to, relented and gave them his blessing.. There 
is little depth in the characterization ‘of the 
play. The humor lies’ on the surface, is light 
and.somewhat trivolous but eminently. pleas- 
ing. When. one sees the, ingenious. devices 
resorted .to in order to evade’ the duns, 
one’s tendency is to shout with laughter 
because the dark background of relentless 
poverty and lean-fingered hunger is not-allowed 
to throw a shadow on the ‘brighttiess of this 
picture of domestic. felicity in a turmoil of 
petty troubles,. The company is an, excellent 
one throughout. Mrs, Thorndyke Boucicault 
takes the part of Mrs. Sylvester with infinite 
grace, and by many delicate touches. works it 
up into a charming composition. Mrs. Bouci- 
cault is a Handsome woman, of the ‘tall, wil- 
lowy stamp of beauty, with a head and neck 
of classic mould. She fully understands 
the value of her personal appearance when 


I'd wondered oft what men could mean 
To cry in bitt’rest pain— 
* Since she is falve, the world’s untrue. 
If she, the best, this thing’ can do, 
I'll trast no one again.” 


And in my pride, I smiling said, © © 

‘Why, that is plainly shown— 

True love twines flow’rs o’er brow and hair 

That mortals have no right to wear — 
Perfection’s flowers—full blown.” 


The thing came home one day to me, 
A pain-sting planted sure\ : 

My cherished precepts all took flight, 

I vowed that Truth wore garb of night 
And nowhere would endure. 


The girl I loved I: proved untroe. 
A word she dropped in fun | 

I caught, and adding now and then 

A fact from speech, from glance or pen 
A darkened fabric. spun.” 


I'taxed her with her wrong to me, 
The truth I asked to know, 
- ‘And'then with eyes cast down in shame, 
She faltered and the answer came 
; To “ Were you trua.?” Twas, Noi” 


The lips that,I had thought were mine, 
Just mine in love to know, 

Were lent to others’ fond caress, 

Had given back the loving press 
And I—I'd trusted so. 


Then out I cried in heart-pain sharp; + 
‘* No woman e’er is true.” ’ 


| Fa r flowers no mortals e’er should wear 


picturesquely draped, and consequently her [ot mall baa Dott. ae, 
manner on the stage is somewhat Potter- 
esque, so to speak...Mr. H. B. Conway as La Grippe, 


Reginald Sylvester and ‘Mr. Morton Selton as 
Clarence Vane were both excellent. The rest 
of the company gave good support. 


Por Saturday Night. 


Should you ask me why this sneezing, 
Why this wheezing and this coughing, 
With their pains and cramps and stiffness, 
With their aches of all descriptions, 
Trouble now so many people? 

I should answer, I should tell you, 
Tell you all in trembling accents 
That La Grippe has struck the country, 
Struck the city and its doctors, 
Struck the towns, with all their parsons, 
Struck the lightest, loftiest, greatest, 
Struck the lowest, meanest, yi est, 

Of the great Canadian people. 

It respects not any person ; 

It cares not for wea!th or fashion, 

But is friendly unte all men. 

And it grips you and it hugs you, 

And it tightens and it binds you 

Till you think your bones are broken, 
Till you think your blood is frozen, 
And the world seems dark and dreary, 
And all hope has left your bosom, 

And you meditate and wonder, 

Still you think and ponder deeply, 
Will it grip and hug forever ’ 

And I answer and I tell you, 

It is but a nine days’ wonder, 

It is but a passing visit 

That it’s paying to our country 

That we may not feel offended, 

That we may not here feel s:ighted. 

So I tell you and advise you, 

Treat it kindly, treat it wisely, 

With a little pill of quinine 

And a httle mustard plaster, 

And twill say good-bye forever, 

Take a long and tearful farewell, 

And you'll then be glad you had it, 

So to sympathize with others, 
So to tell them how it took you, 

You'll exaggerate the symptoms, 
You'll elaborate your feelings, 

You will chuckle that it left you. 

FLORA MacDonap, 


Go-Won-Go-Mohawk, the Indian. actress, 
played this week at Jacobs and Sparrow’s in 
the Indian Mail Carrier. The Indian Mail 
Carrier was described in this column. last 
spring, when Miss Mohawk first appeared here. 
The introduction of a genuine Indian woman 
in a border drama, has much the effect of 
the tank in a play—itadds to its realism. 
Go-Won-Go-Mohawk can do more than lend 
her native character and appearance to the 
play, however, as she has a_ thorough 
mastery ui the English tongue and can puta 
good deal of thrill into a melodramatic climax. 
She has a rather pleasing appearance on the 
stage and acts with a good deal of spirit. Her 
support is fairly good. 


Mr. Edwin Arden and his company will play 
all next week with the usual matinees at 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House. The play 
will be Barred Out. The Boston Globe says of 
their performance, Barred Out isa play that 
requires an actor of more than ordinary force 
in the principal part, and Mr. Arden fills that 
position with ease and naturalness. He throws 
that mental force into his acting which is so 
necessary to give polish and dignity to a suc- 
cessful characterization. The play at this 
writing needs no detailing. The plot is fam- 
iliar, and although perhaps the play is a little. 
too sensational it has elements which will win 
it new admirers every time it is presented here, 
Mr. Arden assumes two different characters, 
The company is a good one; on the whole it is 
stronger than that of last season. 





Canada as a Literary Field. 





The Belle of the Season, 


For Saturday Night. 


Heartless maiden, veil the splendor 
Of those eyes that shine so tender 
With a cruel jest behind them ; 
Meroy—let sweet mercy blind theth 
To the pain of him who gazes, 

In their deep and dangerous mazes, 
Passionate, but cannot bind them. 


There is in Canada a rich mine of pure ore 
awaiting the literary adventurer who will for- 
sake the utilitarian atmosphere and huckster- 
ing of our cities and penetrate into the woods 
and mountains. There are scenes and char- 
acters in abundance which no pen has yet por- 
trayed. All that is worth saying has not been 
said, There are materials in French Canada 
and the great North-West for generations of 
novelists. Parkman in his glowing pages has 
but broken ground, Adirondack Murray 
and Mr. C. H. Farnham have but whet- 
ted our appetites. The romantic past 
and the glorious future possibilities of Can- 
ada offer a virgin field for a thousand clever 
pens. The heroism of the early Jesuit mission- 
aries ; the trials and dangers of the trappers 
and pioneers who cleared the forests, hewing 
down the stupendous growths of centuries; 
the contentions of the two great races for su- 
premacy ; the courage and despair of the In- 
dians as they retreated before the trend cf 
civilization ; the marvellous legends that clus- 
ter round the great Ottawa River ; the poetry of 
the inland lakes; the divine, sombre grandeur 
of the Rockiés—all these have only been hinted 
at in obscure histories and ecclesiastical docu- 
ments. There is a plethora of the commonplace 
in English and American literature. Theliterary 
dram-drinkers eagerly consume platitudes 
and trivialities in the guise of analytical 
fiction, and yet no one has_ thought 
it worth while to turn aside from the beaten 
track. The English society three-volume novel 
has become an abomination and a weariness to 
the spirit ; the New South is monotonous with 
its manufactured dialect; the London “shilling 
shocker” is nauseating; the so-called American 
sehool of realism, with its Edgar Saltus, 
Amelie Rives, Atherton and others of that ilk, 
who have only Zola’s knowledge of depravity 
and none of his skill, is ridiculous; and the 
Pacific coast with its odd civilization of the 
gold fever days has been exhausted by Bret 
Harte. The great American novelist may after 
all come from the North, And why not? 
What better inspiration can be wished for than 
the mysticism of the illimitable pine woods, the 
roar of the rapids and the invigorating blast of 
a Canadian north wind?—W, Blackburn Har te 
in the New England Magazine. 





Smiles—-coy smiles tor those who win them, 
But deceit lies deep within them ; 

Wit and wisdom, rare and clever, 

Mocking at our best endeavor — 

Pouting lips—who could resist them ? 

But, alas! whoever ki sed them, 

Knew his peace had gone forever. 


Spurned alike, the base and holy, 
Playthings both the prou ? and lowly, 
Ready with bewitching prattle, 

Proud when thou hast won the battle— 
How thou drivest all before thee, 
Willing slaves who still adore thee, 
Like a herdsman with his cattle! 


What to thee is any sorrow 
It thine neart ca only borrow 
From another heart the pleasure 
That thou countest for suth treasure ? 
Deaf to all, thy soul is stiflin; ; 
Maiden, take thy fill of triffing— 

_ Love! thou knowest not its measure. 


Queen of Hearts! thou art tyrannic 
With thy subjects in'a panic ; 

Long enough thy reign has lasted, 

Fed with love thou hast not fasted— 
When, O Queen, thy fate shall Gad thee, 
Pray thy follies still may blind thee 

To the lives thy skill has blasted: 


Some dark day will end the chapter, 
When thy lord shall be the captor ; 
Then, perchance, thou’lt know the sadness 
Of a love whase hope is madness— 
Laurels—ah ! When thou hast lost them, 
Think, proud girl, what it has cost. them 
Who have loved and found no gladness. 
SaM Gaeuenwoop. 








Wanted to Make the Old Man Happy. 


Mother—Tommy, I hear t ath 
in dan y you got a thrashing 

Tommy—Yes, wa, the teacher whi me, 
but he is getting so old and weak that it didn’t 
hurt me much, 


4 








it in the next street.” 
** Why did you do that?” 


Happiness is a perfume which one cannot 
“I wanted to make the ‘old man feel happy 


shed over another without a few drops falling 


on one’s self. once more,” 


When quick came thoughts of flow’r-decked hair, 


‘** Did you:cry 7” ; 
“ Oh, yes, T bawled so you could have heard 
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. Noted People. 


; re y 

Madame Mutsu, wife of the Japanese minis- 
ter at Washington, is satd to be translating a 
Japanese novel into English. oe 

The Empress of Japan and her suite, after 
having made @ trial of Parisian gowns, have re- 
turned to their own beautiful and healthful 
costumes. ; , ; ! 

Mrs. Ella Haggard, mother of the author of 
She, died recently, at the advanced | age of 
seventy. She is described as a gentle and well- 
educated woman, who had strong literary 
tastes, and. wrote poetry. 

Robert Browning once spoke into a phono- 
graph for Colonel. Gouraud of London, It isa 
consolation and, a pleasure to ‘know that 
science is able to hold ‘and reproduce for future 
generations the exact voice and words of the 
late eminent poet. 

Miss May Morris, daughter of William Mor- 
ris the poet and socialist, possesses a great 
talent for embroidery and designing. She is 
turning it to account by starting a regular 
business, where she reeeives.orders for work 
and gives steady employment to a number of 
women. ; ate’ 

The pseudonym of Ik Marvel originated in a 
printer's error. _ The signature of J. K. Marvel 
was appended to an article. The New , York 
compositor, however, misread the matter, and 
printed “Ik Marvel,” which seeméd’ to the 
author an improvement; so ‘Ik-” he allowed 
it te stand thenceforward throughout his cor- 
respondence and at the front of his earlier 
books. 

When the public learned that Messrs, Nico- 
lay and Hay were to get $50,000 from the 
Century Magazine for their biography of Lin- 
coln everybody thought it was a princely re- 
muneration ; but now the authors assert that 
when the eXpense/of collecting matefial is de: 
dueted their’ share of the sum mentionéd 
amounts to-$1.50 a day each for the time spent 
upon the work; which looks as if literature 
were still a pretty poor crutch. However, they 
might with advantage to their pockets and 
fame, have made it shorter! 


John Gardiner, the ex-InspectorJof the Royal 
Household. Pelice at’ the, Lambeth Library, 
speaks in anew way of the Dake and Duchess 
of Edinburgh. He says that a more kindly or 
atfable pair it would be difficult to find; and 
that they are much beloved by all their servants, 
He says the duke is generous, ard that the 
duchess is a great favorite with all her house- 
hold, gracious and kind. This is certainly 
news, but the duke and duchess have not been 
favorites with the press, so if it be true, it is 
only just that they should be credited with all 


A Trip to the Tropics. 


‘So Dori has gone to the West Indies. And 
he has taken Messrs, Sciatica and Rheumatism 
with, him, Well, it is a good place to take 
them; and I hope, with his scores of friends in 
Toronto, that he will leave them there and that 
nobody else will find them, Nassau, the capi- 
tal of the West Indies, is a charming place and 
became famous in the days when the civil war 
was raging in the United States, as the place at 
which steamers coaled up and got ready to run 
the blockade. But vefore you get to Nassau 
there isa sea voyage which makes all other sea 
voyages positive luxuries by. comparison,. how- 
ever rough they may be. The choppy seas 
crossing from Dover to Calais are bad enough, 
as all who have been subjected to their 
turbulence; will admit, but. they are as 
the gentle rocking of an infant’s cradle 
as compared to the tossing to which the 
steamer is usually subjected on going around 
Cape Hatteras, The Gulf Stream gets mixed 
up with the Atlantic current in the neighbor- 
hood of Cape Hatteras and trouble ensues,. A 
prolific writer on the American. press, whose 
name was William Drysdale, wrote many in- 
teresting letters from Sunny Lands some few 
years ago, and among other things described 
the voyage from New York to Nassau, The 
description was so alluring that people in good 
health read it with a joyous feeling and longed 
for the pleasures which ‘he depicted as being 
inseparable from the trip, while people who 
were not in good health were persuaded into 
believing that the one thing needful was this 
very ocean voyage. 

It was pictured as a summer day dream, and 
the weather was described as being so mild, 
even in February or March, that the passengers 
always indulged in dancing on the deck of the 
steamer. Whatever dancing on deck they did, 
it may be said right here, was dancing from 
one side to the other to keep from being blown 
off the ship, or skipping frantically from the 
state room to the dining-room and back again 
with as little delay as was consistent with the 
surroundings. Cape Hatteras is not to be 
fooled with, and when the wind blows there it 
does not blow in a languid, indifferent fashion, 
but blows as if blowing were its whole purpose 
in life. . Whatever became of Drysdale I do not 
know. But this I know, that a party of New 
York brokers and commercial men, who were 
induced by his glowing pictures of mellow 
moorings and dancing on deck, to make the 
trip, formed themselves into a band of des- 
perate men with the title of The Drys- 
dale Exterminators, whose openly avowed 
object was to destroy Drysdale. I read 
their manifesto and can testify that it 
breathed blood in every line. They were 
bound to have revenge on the man who 
had led them into undergoing the tortures of 
rounding Cape Hatteras under the pretence 
that they could bask in the sunshine on the 
placid sea and indulge in dancing on deck, 

Another thing that Don will see before he 
lands at Nassau, which he will have to do by 
being taken off, bag and baggage, some miles 
out, and conveyed into the harbor in a tug, 
will be a swarm of black boys swimming about 
in the waters of the Atlantic, which looks clear 
and blue, with the white coral bottom visible 
for many feet below. These boys dive for pen- 
nies or silver bits thrown to them, which circle 
about between the surface and the white coral 
depths ; and when they get the coin they pop 
up to the surface, holding it triumphantly be- 
tween thumb and forefinger, and then deposit 
it in their mouth for safe-keeping, 


Don will have lots to write about when he 
reaches Nassau. He will no doubt tell the 
readers of SATURDAY NiGHT about the petri- 
fied ship with the barrels of lime turned into 
stone in the sea; about the sea gardens, where 
all sorts of plants grow under the water, and 
where beautiful fish, one part scarlet, another 
part black and a third part gold, are seen 
swimming about among the coral and the 
sponges growing under the water. And the 
black boys will dive out of the yacht with a 
hatchet in their hands and chop off a bit of 
coral, while the pleasure seekers watch them 
through the glass bottom of the boat. Then, 
if he has luck, he may see a shark or two, and 
he will be sure to go to the phosphorescent 
lake. This is a beautiful sight. After dark, 
before the moon rises, you go out in a row 
boat on a small lake, and as the ubiquitous 
smal! boy swims about, every movement of his 
limbs is as distinct as if it were outlined in 
gold on black velvet, where the oars touch the 
water they leave a flash of fire-light, and if you 
let your hand hang over the side of the boat in 
the water a flame-like streak follows you along. 

Don will tell us about the Queen’s staircase, 
built nobody knows when and nobody knows 
for what, but hewed out in the stone with 
towering rocks on each side. He will go up to 
the fort and watch the steamers miles away, 
while the black signalman arranges the signal 
flags which tell what the vessels are and which 
way they are going. He will inhale the warm 
breath of the tropics, scent the odor of orange 
blossoms in the air, see the cocoanuts growing 
on the trees, the bananas, the limes, the lem- 
ons, and the tropical fruits and flowers, the 
palms and the roses.. He will surrender him- 
self to the languor of the climate, as everybody 
does, will laugh at the black and bare-footed 
little imps that run about on all hands, will go 
yachting with old Samson, will visit the 
Shouters’ church, where the colored folks walk 
around the room shouting their songs and 
dropping in the collection plate the silver 
pieces which the visitors bestow upon them ; 
he will be solicited to buy torteise shells as big 
as a tub, and he will laugh at the pickaninnies 
when they dance their ‘‘conk ” dance and turn 
up the whites of their eyes and show their 
pearly teeth, 

And perhaps Don will tell us the story of the 
capture of New Providence Island, as the island 
of which Nassau is the capital is called, by a 
Scotch explorer when it belonged to the Spanish, 
He had only about a score of men, but he made 
the most of them, First helanded them at one 
point, then made them lie down in the bottom 
of the boat and be conveyed back to, the ship; 
then he landed them at. another point, making 
a great display in doing so, and so on until he 
had landed the same squad at. half.a-dozen 
different places... The, Spaniards were’ so im- 
pressed by the demonstration of numbers that 
they surrendered: the island without firing a 
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that I am quite impatient to see his produc 





Instead of 
as is done 


taking it around 


in civilized countries, 












drive the cow from door to door and 





spot. By this means every customer is certain 






mitted that the process is somewhat trying to 
the cow. 
Cuba finds plenty to interest him and plenty 
to describe. Each day brings a succession of 
revelations, and as they say in Italy ‘every 
man sees a different sun,” even if he should 
have for his traveling companions, as in Don’s 
case, that disagreeable pair of twins, sciatica 
Auex, F. Pirte. 











and rheumatism. 













God Knows. 





Por Saturday Night. 
Why is the world so great and fair, 
And yet so stain d with sin ? 
Why is God’s own great masterpiece 
So dark and marred within? 
Who knows ? 


Why is the world so full of joy, 

And still so thrilled with woe ? 

Why suffer mortals agoay, 

And know not why’tis so? 
One knows. 











Why are the goad ta’en from the earth, 
Whom le.st we know to spare? 
Why do the useless ’scape un ouched— 
The wheat fa!] mid the tare ? 

He knows. 


Why do the upright suffer loss, 

The guilty live and thrive? 

Why oo the perjured suffer nought, 

Who ’gainst the pure contrive? 
God knows. 


He knows. Ah! blessed thought ! 
Why question of His might, 
Who sways the mystery of things, 
And guides His loved ones right ? 
OAKLANDS, A. A. Macpon aD. 









to the rest of the Royai Family. 


A gentleman who recently returned from 
Europe says that James Gordon Bennett’s hair 
is now gray, and that heis one of the most 
distinguished looking menin Paris. He still 
retains an erect and elegant figure, and, as 
many of the wild and agitating practices which 
caused him to be referred to as the ‘‘ young 
man” so constantly in this country have been 
abandoned, he has a position of unusual prom- 
inence socially. In fact, he is usually regarded 
as the most prominent American in Europe. 
Mr. Bennett is turning his attention to yacht- 
ing again, and some results of importance to 
the world of sport are expected. 


The Literary World sees little reason for the 
hypothesis that Mrs. Burnett borrowed her 
Little Lord Fauntleroy from Mrs. A, T, Win- 
throp’s Wufeed. It-points out that the earl 
in the latter book is quite unlike the stern 
grandparent of the former, and Wilfred him- 
self is not a dear, natural boy like little Cedric, 
but a story-book child, with deep violet eyes 
and the voice of an angel, and intimations of 
early death about him. But at the same time, 
may we notask, could not Mrs. Burnett bave 
obtained her idea from Mrs, Winthrop’s book 
(published ftve years before her own) and im- 
proved upon it? A statement from her would 
set the whole matter at rest. 


Says the Jury: Oneof the most interesting 
articles recently published on Walt Whitman 
appeared in Sunday’s Democrat and Chronicle. 
It was from the pen of Mr. George Newell 
Lovejoy, and besides giving the good old gray 
poet's estimate of his own work and philoso- 
phy, also reproduced his opinion of English 
and American poets, ‘‘I think Tennyson the 
greatest living poet,” he is reported as saying, 
“although I feel a deep pride in the work of 
Bryant, Whittier, Longfellow and Emerson.” 
What strikes us asa little singular, however, 
is that Mr, Whitman had not a word of com- 
mendation for Browning, who, like himself, 
was one of the most severely criticized and 
ridic uled poets of his day. Even the most in- 
telligent persons admit that Browning hid his 
nuggets of gold in the hardest kind of quartz; 
to the common run of readers most of his writ 
ings are obscure and. meaningless. So with 
Walt Whitman—it is not many years since the 
newspapers have become more respectful’ and 
ceased publishing grandfloquent masses of ver- 
biage in imitation of him... Under the circum- 
stances, what more natural than that a fellow- 
feeling should have drawn him to Browning as 
his ideal poet? But no, the most misunder 
Stood poet of America does not even allude ‘to 
the least understood poet of England. 


















Trinity Talk. 


Though lectures began on Monday last, the 
residence has still a few vacant rooms. No 
doubt that mpst fashionable of complaints, la 
grippe, will be the excuse offered by the late 
arrivals, who have been unfortunate or fortun- 
ate enovgh to contract the disease near the end 
of the vacation. 
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Rev. Prof. Boys spent the vacation at Hamil- 
ton, where he was the guest of His Lordship 
the Bishop of Niagara. 











The public lectures, which for the past few 
years have been delivered in the Convocation 
Hall of Trinity College, during the Lent term 
are to becontinued. The first of the series will 
be delivered on Saturday, January 25, when the 
Rev. Canon DuMouiin will lecture on Preach- 
ing, the following week Rev. Prof. Clark’s 
subject will be William the Silent, the two 
last lectures are to be delivered by Prof. Cappon 
of Queen’s University, and Prof. Reynar of 
Victoria, the latter lecturing on February 15, 
his subject being The Conflict between the Old 
and the New. 










































The January number of the Trinity Univers- 
ity Review will appear to-day. This issue will 
equal in interest that of last month, articles 
having been contributed by Mrs. Molson 
Spragge, Mr. E. A. Mackenzie, and these to- 
gether with the usual University news, editor- 
ials on the current events of the day and an 
unusually interesting medical department com- 
plete the paper. 


Rev. Professor Clark has undertaken the 
editorship of the Canadian Churchman—the 
new issue of the Dominion Churchman—and 
though the change has taken place quite re- 
cently a vast difference may be seen in this 
paper. The printing is good, and for the 
editorials, etc., it is only necessary to say they 
are Professor Clark’s, whose different articles 
































and weeklies to which he is a contributor, 
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Rev. Provost Body and Mrs. Body returned 
from Lakewood, N. J., on Tuesday last, where 
they have been spending the Christmas vaca- 
tion, 


















The first meeting of the Literary Institute 
for Lent term took place last evening, Mr. 
Hibbard, B. A,, occupying the chair, The 
attendance was only fair, the programme not 
being particularly attractive. The debate, That 
trial by jury should be abolished, is decidedly 
hackneyed, and I suppose the only excuse 
which can be offered for its appearance on the 
programme is the amount of criticism caused 
by the late Cronin trial. Mr, Lewis was the, 
essayist for the evening, Mr. French the reader 






Hands Across the Street. 


I ¢ was very amusing, this little hand panto- 
‘ims, It might fairly be called a three scene 
wcrdless @rama in poetry and—prose, First 
there were two hands—rather brown ones, 
They were holding a newspaper towards the 
window, to catch all the light that could 
Struggle into the room of that house on Jarvis 
Street, The hands belonged to a man—a young 
man with a dark mustache and banged hair, 
Presently a young girl stood opposite the first 
comer. A pair of- white hands beeame much 
‘ntangled with brown fingers. This was. the 

se” cseee 




































During the three weeks of vacation a great 
change has taken place in the western wing. 
The walls of a new story have been added and 
already an imposing structure has arisen, 
which, when completed will, as a residence for 
the students, be hard to surpass in the com- 
forts.and convenience which have been found 
necessary for the men and which are so sadly 
lacking in the old building. ' 

a 


Poetry, It comtinned for some time. fee 
Suddenly there was a start, a pull, and a 
Sudden drop. The flash of a crimson gown 
a away in the darkness beyond, and the 

-rown hands caught up the newspaper, 

A moment later a gray” woman occu- 
pied the young man s.seat. delicate hands 
i te shawl about her frail shoulders. 

© stood in. the girl’s place’ how. Mother was 


entertaining him and this was the—prose, Rey, Prof, Jones, has been confined tothe 


gun, imagining it to be swarming with British 
troops. ‘They will show him the cave and‘ he ; f 
will. see the Jamaica. soldiers,.as. black as the Py i 
ace of spades, with gaudy uniforms of yellow, 
red and white, with white officers to command 

them ; and he will see the statue of Christopher 
Columbus on the hill in front of Government 
House, ‘for it was one of the Bahama Islands, 
of which there is a large group, that the re- 
spected Christopher ran into when he discovered 
America... He set out to'find a back door to 
India and bumped up against the front door of 
America, Hence came the name of West 


There are so many things that Don, with his 
quick powers of observation and his facile pen. 
will have to tell,the rcaders of SarurnDAy NiauT 


tions. Does he contemplate extending his trip 
to Cuba? If he does he will have plenty to 
write about, for Havana is a wonderful ‘city, 
and Cienfuegos, the city of a hundred fires, 
Matanzas ani Santiago de Cuba are as old- 
fashioned as anything to be seen on this side 
of the Atlantic, not excepting the quaint old 
places in Quebec. The oddest thing that came 
under my. observation was the way in 
which the. milk was delivered in Cuba, 
in cans, 
they 


proceed to extract the required quantity on the 
of securing pure milk, although it must be ad- 


He who goes to the West Indies of to resume his duties at college. 


are so eagerly looked tor in the several reviews | 
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house for some days, the influenza being once 
more toblame. I am glad, however, to hear 
he is rapidly getting well and will soon be able 


During the vacation the Rev. Prof. Clark ad- 
dressed several: meetings in the towns of 
Western Ontario, on behalf of Trinity, and also 
delivered his charming lecture on Kingsley’s 
Water Babies, which most Torontonians have 


been fortunate enough to hear, Czmous. 





"Varsity Chat. 


In response to an invitation from Cornell 
University Prof. Ashley delivered a lecture 
there this week. The zeal for knowledge dis- 
played by these American colleges is entirely 
commendable. 


The date for the Conversazione has been fixed 
for February 14. Sub-committees sre now 
busily engaged in their respective duties work- 
ing toward the grand consummation. 


Among other organizations the Glee Club is 
hard at work in preparation. Mr. Secretary 
Donald reminds members that they are ex- 
pected to exert themselves. Mr. Schuch gives 
a few tea-prize lessons in vocal culture (we 
must be cultured) in order to make attendance 
a certainty. By reason of a roll-call wisely 
instituted, sharp shirkers will find themselves 
in the lurch on the great occasion. 
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Her Teeth. — 





Mr. Dulets (during the horse trade)—She'll never see forty ag’in, Sam. 
Miss Frippets—You mis-erable loafer !— Puck, 





not the slightest fear but that summer and 
winter, seed time and harvest would travel by 
the footlights in the usual order. Some day 
when dreams ccme true: everything will be 


lovely. 2 


I take pleasure in announcing’ that next 
Monday afternoon at four o'clock Prof. Alex- 
ander will give his promised address on 
Browning, at the Modern Language Club. 
This rare opportunity will doubtless be taken 
advantage of by many. 


The class of ’90 will hold a private reunion 
next Saturday evening, probably the last before 
the final break-up in June, Local talent will 
provide a programme of music, etc. The real 
pleasure of the gathering wiil be in conversa- 
tion. 


« 

To say not a word about the distinguished 
visitor the grippe would be decidedly discourt- 
eous and sadly mara picture of the real state 
of affairs up here, As far as I have learned 
Mr. Fairclough is the only member of the no- 
bility afflicted ; among the common people the 
monster numbers its victims by the score. 

NEMO, 
———_—_____. ~~  —-—--_-——- 


Brilliant Chauncey. 


It is not perhaps a secret that our Chauncey 
is like Mrs. Gilpin, of a frugal mind, and is 
eo with his stories and jokes. After the 
press has once got hold of his good things he 
never uses them again, at least in that particu- 
lar community ; but no man c+n have a whole 
set of brand new brilliants every day of his 


The Political Science Club has opened up | life, and a little discretion and» ,vod memory 


again at the old stand. On Wednesday after- 
noon an interesting discussion took place on 
the following subject: The Surplus Value 
theory of the origin and increase of capital 
promulgated by Karl Marx is well founded and 


will make one’s store go a long way without 
being guilty of repetitions to the same audi- 
ence, 

But the discretion of even Chauncey is at 
fault at times, and the other night be suffered 
because of it. The daughter of a certain 
famous American who has hitherto made his 


should ultimately be recognized as the basis of home in the West has been visiting in New 


the distribution of wealth among producers. 
The doctrine was supported by Messrs. G. A. 
Wilson and John McEvoy, and opposed by 
Messrs. A. H. Sinclairand J. B. Peat. 


On Wednesday morning at Y. M. ©. A. hall 
the Philosophical Society of ’91 delivered itself. 
Mr. Graham read a paper on Attention, the dis- 
cussion on which was led by Mr. H. M. 
Ferguson. 


* 

I thought every conceivable society had been 
formed long ago, but the range of my imagina- 
tion is too limited. The Oriental Club is the 
latest candidate for consideration. The first 
meeting was held on Tuesday evening in Knox, 
when Prof. McCardy and Mr. John L. Scully, 
90, were the essayists. Both dealt with the 
subject: Semitic words in .the English lan- 
guage and their history. 


The mock parliament at the Literary Society 
has apparently come to stay, at least, for a 
while. Mr. Burgess has been elected to lead 
the Opposition, and no doubt with his dis- 
tinguished colleagues, whoever they may be, 
will make things lively for the Governme tt. 
It is to be hoped the new procedure will in- 
crease the society’s usefulness. This is the 
real object. The society this year has been up 
to its own standard perhaps; at any rate it is 
not worth while quarrelling about that point. 
But that standard is far too low as all admit. 
I think a little despotism in the chair is the 
remedy required; oris the mediocrity quite 


| 


York, and was one of the guests at a dinner of 
very distinguished men and women last week. 
She is a woman accustomed to the intellectual 
best of the men who go in to dinner with 
her, and on this occasiun she regarded with 
some surprise the efforts of the man who had 
taken her in todinner to amuse her. He looked 
like a person of ability, but she gradually 
gained the impression that he was laboring 
under the delusion she was a wild Westerner 
who was many years behind the times and had 
not heard any modern jests. When this idea 
became firmly rooted in her mind she was at no 
further pains to conceal her indifference to his 
efforts, and at last in despair her dinner com- 
panion remarked: ‘* Miss , We don’t seem 
to geton. What is the matter? I wish you 
would tell me frankly.” “I will,” she said, 
laughing a little. ‘“‘L am cross because you 
have been telling me Chauncey Depew’s o'd 
stories all the evening. I don’t know him my- 
self, but I've heard all his stories over and over 
again, and I don't think I can stand any more 
of them again.” Her companion paused a 
moment, then shook ail over with amusement 
and delight, and said : ‘‘ Miss ——— your frank- 
ness is slarply enchanting, and I'll confess in 
my turp, thought you were a very young 
girl, and from so far away in the West 
that you were not likely to have heard these 
stories, so I was using old stock on you, but I 
see my error, and now I will tell you some sto- 
ries of Chauncey Depew’s that I am sure you've 
not heard,” 

From that moment the Western girl declares 
that such a stream of brilliant talk, anecdote, 
and witticism poured forth that she never no- 
ticed what she was eating, and was desperately 
grieved when the hostess gave the signal to 
rise and she was separated from her clever 
companion. Going home in a cab, she said to 
her father: ‘‘Do you’ know the name of the 

an who took me intodinner? i didu’t —— 
oe y 





m 
it, but I found him perfectly charming.” 


hopeless? If the powers that be would only be | dear gir!,” said her father, ‘‘ you don’t deserve 


so very, very good as to allow us to discuss 


don’t believe the heavens would fall or the 
country become a prey to anarchists or the 





your privileges. Of course you found him 
charming. That was Chauncey Depew!”— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 





A man who is not sshamed of himself need 


government appropriation be cut off. There is | not be afraid of his early condition. 


= questions of real living interest, I 
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Miss Bleeker— Yu’ English have some absurd customs. Now there’s no justice, and-no 


sense—no rhyme, it 
Lord Bondhunter—Oh, I don’t know, now, 
served,” —Life, . 


The Philosophy of It, 





nd no reason—in primogenitur 


'e. 
It’s just like,this, you.see, ‘‘ First come; first 
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CHAPTER XX. . 
“* Mv dear Hubert,” said Mrs. Vane, ‘‘ if you 
conmab see Men at the matter with Enid, you 
tbe blind indeed !” 
me Why should I see what is the matter with 
her more than anybody else?” asked Hubert, 
who was moving restlessly from place to place, 
now halting before the window of his sister's 
sitting-room, now ‘plucking a leaf from one of 
the flowering plants in a gilded etagere, now 
teasing the white cockatoo in its fine « or 
stirring up the spaniel with the tip of his t. 
All the teasing was good-naturedly done, and 
voked no rancor in the mind of bird or 
Ceact ; but it showed an unwonted excitement 
of feeling “es = : t, — se ream by his 
ister with a t! nical smile. 
“ If you will sit still for alittle while, I willtell 
you perhaps,” she said; ‘‘ but, so long as you 
stray round the room in that aimless manner, 
I shall keep my communications to myself. 

*“I beg you pardon; I did not know that I 
was distanang you. Well,” said Hubert, seat- 
ing himself resolutely in a chair near her own 
and devoting his attention apparently to the 
dissection of a spray of scented geranium-leaf, 
* tell me what is the matter, and I will listen 
discreetly. I am really concerned about Enid ; 
she is neither well nor happy.” 

“ Did she tell you so?’ . 

** tis easy to be seen that she is not well, said 
Hubert, a very slight smile curving his lips 
under the meng dark mustache as he looked 
down at the leaf which he was twisting in his 
hand ; ‘‘and I think her et tae is quite as 
obvious. What is it, Flossy? You ought to 
know. You are the girl’s chaperon, adviser, 
friend, or whatever you like to call it; you 
stand in the place——” 

Hestopred abruptly. He forgot sometimes that 
ghastly story of his sister’s earlier life ; some- 
times it came back to him with hideous dis- 
tinctness. At that moment he did not like tu 
say to Flossy, “You stand in her mother's 

lace.” And yet it wasthetruth. Had it been 
for Enid’s good or harm, he suddenly won- 
dered, that Florence had become the general's 
wif 


e? 

“T understand what you mean,” said Flossy, 
quite sweetly, though there was no very ami- 
able look in Lor velvety-brown eyes, ‘* Il assure 
you that I should be very glad to make more 
of a friend of Enid if she would allow me; but 
she does not like me.” 

“Instinct !” thought Hubert, involuntarily, 
but he did not say it aloud. With the extraor- 
dinary quickness however which Florence 
occasionally showed, she divined the purport 
of his reflection almost at once. 

**You think, no doubt, that it is natural,” 
she said ; ‘‘ but I do not agree with you. Enid 
has no great penetration ; she has never been 
able to read my character—which, after all, is 
not so-bad as you imagine.” 

**I do not imagine anything about it; I do 
not think it ;”’ Hubert interposed rather 
hurriedly. ‘‘ You have changed very much. 
But have we not agreed to let old histories 
alone ¢” 

**1 did not intend to revive them. I meant 
only to assure you that Enid has met with the 
tenderest care and guidance from me—as far, 
at least, as ic lay in me to give it to her, and 
whenever she would accept it.” 

“You make two very important reserva- 
tions.” 

**T know I do, but I cannot help it. I was 
never devotedly fond of children, and I was 
once Enid's governess. I do not think that she 
ever forgets that fact.” 

*“*Well, come to the point,” said Hubert, 
rather impatiently. ** What is the matter with 
her now?” 

Florence laughed softly, and eyed him over 
her fan. She always used a fan, even in the 
depth of winter—and indeed her boudoir was 
so luxuriously warm and eae that it did 
not there seem out of place. She was wearing 
a loose teagown of k blue plush over a 
satin petticoat of the palest rose color—a daring 
combination which she had managed to har- 
monize extremely well—and the fan which she 
now held to her mouth was of pale rose colored 
feathers. As Hubert looked at her and waited 
for his answer, he was struck by two things— 
first by the choiceness and beauty of her sur- 
roundings, and secondly by the fatigued ex- 
pression of her eyes, which were set in hollows 
of purple shadows and almost veiled by lids 
which had the faintly reddened tint which 
comes of wakefulness at night. 

**I shall next ask what is the matter with 

ou,” he said. “ You really do not look well, 
lorence |” 

*DolI not?” She laid down her fan, took up 
a hand-glass set ip silver from a table at her 
side, and studied her face in the mirror fora 
few seconds with some intentness. ‘* You are 
right,” she said, when she put it down; “‘I am 

owing hatefully old and haggard and ugly. 
What can one do? Would a winter in the 
south give me back my good looks, do you 
think? Perhaps I had better consult a doctor 
when I go up totown. I am notso old yet that I 
need lose all my * beauty,’ as people used to call 
it, am 1?” 

*“* Why do you care so much?” Hubert asked. 
He fancied that there was something deeper in 
her anxiety than the mere vanity of a pretty 
woman whose youth was fast fleeting away. 

““Why does every woman care? For m 
husband's sake, of course,” she answered, wit 
a slight laugh, but a look of carking care and 
pain in her haggard eyes. ‘If I leave off look- 
ing pretty and bright, how am I to know that 
he will care for me any longer? And, if 
not——” 

““Ifnot! Youare a mystery to me, Florence; 
you never professed before to trouble yourself 
about your husband's love.” 

“Iflama mystery, you are a perfect baby, 
my dear boy—I might almost say a perfect fool 
—in some respects, If he ceases to love me, he 
—don’t you know that he may still leave me 
penniless? I had no settlements.” 

Her voice sank almost to a whisper as she 
said the words. 

“Is that it?” said Hubert coldly, “I did 
not give you credit for so much wartdiy wisdom, 
Flossy. If that is your view of the case, I won- 
der that you do not pay a little more attention 
to the general’s wishes sometimes, I have 
on you treat him with very little considera- 
tion.’ 

‘*He is so wearisome! One cannot always 
be on one’s good behavior,” Flossy murmured; 
“*and, as long as one looks nice and gives him 
@ word or two now and then, just to keep him 
in good humor——” 

**So long, you think, he will be kind to you? 
Florence, you do not understand the general's 
really noble nature. He is incapable of un- 
kindness to any living soul—least of all capable 
of it to you, whom he loves so dearly, Do try 
to appreciate him alittle more! He is devoted 
to you, both as his wife and as the mother ‘of 
his child.” He could not tell why she turned 
her head aside with a sharp gesture of annoy- 


ance. 

“The child—always the child!” she ex- 
ao “*[ wish I had never had a child at 
a 1 ” 

** Weare straying from the point,” said her 
brother coldly; *‘and we can do no good b: 
discussing your relations with your husband. 
I want to know—as you say you can tell me— 
why Enid looks so ill.” 

Fiossy took up her fan and began to examine 
the tips of the feathers. 

“There is only one reason,” she said slowly, 
“why a girl ever looks like that. Only oue 
thing turns a girl of seventeen intoa drooping. 
die-away, | aisical creature, such as Enid is 


just now. 

“Speak kindly of her, at any rate,” said 
Hubert. ‘“‘She is a woman like yourself, and 
there is only one interpretation to be put upon 
your words.” 


* Naturally, You, as a novelist, dramatist, 


HNTENCE 


and poet, must know it well enough,” said his 
sister, calmly. ‘‘ Well, remember that you 
have insisted on my telling you. Enid is in 
love. That is all. Nothing to make sucha fuss 
about it, is it?” | 

Hubert was silént for a minute or two. His 
brow was contracted, as if with vexation or 
a thought. ‘ ee he said bees ay : ; 

“T su e it’s that good looking parson in 
the vill = There's no other man whom she 
seems to know so well. I cannot say that you 
have taken very t care of her, Florence.” 

** Are you really blind, or are you pretend- 
ing?” said Mrs. Vane, looking at him with 
calm curiosity. ‘‘ You are not quite such a 
foolas you make yourself out to be, are you? 
My dear Hubert, are you not aware that you 
are a singularly handsome and attractive man 
and that you have laid siege to the r child’s 
heart ever since your first arrival here last 
autumn?” 

Hubert started from his seat as if he had been 


stung. 

“Impossible!” he cried. 

‘Not at all impossible. She has seen few 
men in her short life—she has been very care- 
fully guarded, in spite of your sneer at my 
want of caution—and the attentions of a man 
like yourself were quite new to her. What 
could you expect ?” 

** Attentions!” groaned Hubert. “I neverpaid 
her any attentions, save as a cousin and a 
friend. 

* Exactly ; but she did not understand.” 

There was a short silence. He stood with his 
arm on the mantelpiece, looking through the 
window at the snow-covered landscape outside, 
His face had turned pale, and his lips were 
firmly set. Presently he said,in a low tone—— 

* You must be mistaken. Surely she can never 
have let you know what her feelings are on 
such a point? You say that she does not con- 
fide in you. How can you know?” 

“There are other ways 6f reading a girl’s 
heart as well as a man’s coarse way of having 
everything in black and «white,” said Flossy 
composedly. ‘‘Iam sureof it. She is in love 
with you, and that is why she looks so ill.” 

“Tt must not be! You must let her know— 
gently, but decidedly—that I am not the man 
for her—that there is an unsurmountable bar- 
rier between us.” 

‘* What is it? Are you married already?” 

**Florence”—there was a sound of anguish 
in his voice—how could I marry a girl whose 
father I-——” 

‘“*Hush, hush! For mercy's sake, be quiet ! 
You shouldmever say such things—never think 
them even. Walls have ears sometimes, and 
spoken words cannot be recalled. Never say 
that, even tome. At the same time, I do not 
see the obstacle.” 

Well, I might expect it from 
have married Sydney Vane's 


* Florence ! 
ou. You 
rother !” 

She did not wince. She sat steadily sognet; 
ing him over the tips of her rose colored 
feather fan. 

‘*And you,” she said, “will marry Sydney 
Vane’s daughter.” 

“God keep me from committing such a sin!” 

**Hubert, this is mere seutimental folly!” 
said his sister, with some earnestness, 

**We have both made up our minds that the 
past is dead—why do you at every moment 
rake up its ashes?” 

“It is in some ways unfortunate that Enid 
should have chosen to love you; but, as the 
matter stands, I cannot see that you have any 
other choice than to marry her.” 

‘* What on earth makes you say so?” 
“TI thought that you would go through a good 


deal of unpleasantness for the sake of saving 


her from trouble. You have said as much.” 

“TI have no right to save her from anything. 
She must forget me.” 

“That is sheer ponsense—cowardly nonsense 
too!” said Mrs. Vane. “If Enid were on the 
brink of a precipice, would you hesitate to draw 
her back? I tell you that she is breaking her 
heart for you, and that, if you are free to marry 
and not inordinately selfish, your only way out 
of the difficulty is to m her.” 

**She would get over it.” 

*‘No; she would die as her mother died—of a 
broken heart.” 

** You can speak so calmly, remembering who 
killed her mother—for what you and I are re- 
sponsible |” 

‘** Look, Hubert—if you cannot speak calmly 
yourself, you had better not speak at all. You 
seem to toink that I am cold and callous. I 
suppose I am; and yet 1am more anxious in 
this matter to keep Enid from grief and pain 
than you seem to be. I do not like to see her 
looking pale and sad. I would do anything 
within my power to help her, and I thought— 
I thought that you would do the same. It 
seems that you shrink from the task.” 

“*It is so horrible—so unnatural! How canI 
ask her to be mine—I, with my hands stained 


**Hush! I will not have you say those words! 
We both know—if we are to speak of the past 
—that it was an honorable contest enough—a 
fair tight—a meeting such as no man of honor 
could refuse. You would have fallen if he had 
not. It is purely morbid, this brooding over 
the consequences of your actions. Everybody 
who knew the circumstances would have said 
that you were in the right. I say it myself, 
although at my own cost. To marry Enid now 
because she loves you will be the only way you 
can take to repair the harm that was done in 
the past and to shield her for the future.” 


It was not often that Florence spoke so long 
or so energetically ; and Hubert, in spite of his 
revolt of feeling at the prospect held out to 
him, was impressed by her words. After a 
few moments silence, he sat down again and 
began to argue the matter with her from every 
possible point of view. He told her it was 
probable that Enid did not know her own 
mind; that she would be muserable if she 
married a man who could not love her; that 

the whole world would cry shame on him if it 
| ever learned the circumstances of her father’s 
| death ; that Enid herself would be the first to 
reproach him, and would indeed bitterly haute 
him if she ever knew. 


“If she ever knew—if the world ever knew!” 


said Florence scornfully. Hitherto she had 
been very quiet and let her brother say his say. 
‘“*As if she or the world were ever going to 
know! There is no way in which the truth 
can be known unless one of us tells it; and I 
ask you, is that a thing that either of us is 
very likely to do? It would mean social ruin 
for us—utter and irretrievable ruin! If we 
only hold our tongues, Enid and the world will 
never know.” 

“That is trae,” he answered moodily; and 
then he sat so long in one position, with his 
arms crossed on his breast and his eyes tixed on 
vacancy, that Florence asked him with some 
curiosity of what he was thinking. 

**I was wondering,” he said, whether that 
poor wretch Westwood found his undeserved 
a more gailing than I sometimes 

nd the bonds of secrecy and falsehood and 
dishonor that bind me now. He at any rate 

| has gained his freedom ; but I am in bondage 
still. I have my sentencé—a life sentence—to 
work out,” 

**He is free now, certainly,” Florence an- 
swered, with an odd intonation of her voice; 
**so I do not think that you need trouble your- 
self about him, Think of Enid rather, and of 
her needs.” 

“Free? Yes—he is dead,” said Hubert 
quickly, replying to something in her_ tone 
rather than to her words, ‘“ He died as I told 
you— some time Ny 

* You read it in the newspaper ?”—‘‘ Yes.” 

** And you never saw that next day the report 
of his death was contradicted ?” 

“ Florence, what do you mean?” 

“You went away from England just then 
with a mind at ease, did you not? But I was 







= see that that makes m 


does not seem to do so. 


Glad? I am 80 gl 
almost dare to thank God that 





here, with nothing to do but to think and 
brood and read; and I read-more than that. 
There-were two men named Westwood at Port- 
land, and the one who died—as was stated in 
next ‘s 


r—was not the one we knew.” 

* he is in prison all this time? Don’t 
ilt the worse— 
rings back all the intolerable burden, renders it 


simply impossible that I should ever make an 
innocence girl happy?” 
and the veins upon his forehead stood out like 
knotted cords. 


His voice was hvarse, 


**Sit down,” said Flossy calmly, ‘‘ and listen 


tome. I have an odd story to tell you. The 
man of whom we speak man 
scarcely another convict has done in recent 
times — he escaped. 
warder in his 
counts for nothing. 
reached America, where he is living con- 
tentedly in the backwoods. I can show you 
the news 


aged to do what 


He nearly killed the 
ght, but not quite—so that 
It is rumored that he 


paper account of his escape. 

thought,” she added a little cynically, ‘‘ that it 
might relieve your mind to hear ot it; but it 
I fancied that you 
would be glad. . Would you rather that he 


were dead?” 


**No, no; Heaven knows that I rejoice in his 


escape!” cried her brother, sitting down again 
with his forehead bowed 
hands and his elbows on his knees, 


upon his clasped 
**T have 
blood-guiltiness goecae already upon my soul. 

» Florence, that I can 
estwood is 
alive and has escaped. I—I shall never escape!” 


CHAPTER XXI. 


Enid had the look of a veritable snow-queen, 
thought Hubert, as he came upon her a day or 
two later in a little salon opening out of the 
drawing-room, and found her gazing out upon 
a landscape of which all the lines were blurred 
in falling snow. She was dressed in a white 
woolen gown, which was confined at her waist 
by a simple white ribbon and had white fur at 
the throat and wrists. The dead-white suited 
her delicate complexion and golden hair; she 
had the soft and stainless look of a newl -fallen 
snowflake, which to touch were to destroy. 
Hubert almost felt as if he ought not to speak 
to one so far removed from him—one set so 
high above him by her innocence and purity. 
And yet he was bound to speak. 

** You like the snow ?” he began. 

** Yes—as much as I like anything.” 

**At your age,” said Hubert, slowly, ‘‘ you 
should like everything.” 

** You think I am so very young?” 

** Well—seventeen.” 

**Oh, but I don’t feel young at all!” the girl 
said half wearily, half bitterly. ‘‘{ seem to 
have lived centuries! You know, cousin Hu- 
bert, there are very few girls of my age who 
have had all the trouble that I have had.” 

“You have had a t deal—you have been 
the victim of atr y,” said Hubert, gloomily, 
not able to deny the truth of her remark, even 
while he was fo to remember that man 
other "ogre of Enid’s age had far more real an 
tangible sorrows than had she. The vision of 
a girl pleading with him to find her work 
flashed sudden M4 across his mind ; her words 
avout London Bridge—‘“‘her last resource ”"— 
occurred to him; and his common sense told 
him that after all Enid’s position, sad and 
lonely though it was, conld scarcely be called 
so pitiable as that of Cynthia West. But it 
was not his part to tell her so; his own share 
in producing Enid’s misfortunes sealed his lips. 

hat he said however was almost too direct 
an allusion to the past to be sheng sympathe- 
tic by Enid. A very natural habit had grown 
up at Beechfield Hall of never mentioning her 
father’s fate ; and this silence had had the bad 
result of making her brood over the matter 
without daring to reveal her thoughts. The 
word * onngy ” seemed to her almost like a 
profanation. It sent the hot blood rushing in- 
to her face at once. Enid’s organization was 
peculiarly delicate and sensitive; her knowl- 


_edge of the publicity given to the details of her 


father’s death was torture to her. Sbe was 
glad of the seclusion in which the general lived, 
because, when she went into Whitminster, 
she would hear sometimes a rumor, a whis- 
pered word—*‘ Look—that is the daughter of 
Sydney Vane who was murde a few years 
ago! Extraordinary case—don’t “you remem- 
ber it?"—and the consciousness that these 
words might be spoken was unbearable to her. 
Hubert had touched an open wound somewhat 
too eee 

He saw his mistake. 

* Forgive me for speaking of it,” he said. ‘I 
fancied that you were thinking of the t.” 

“Oh, no, no—not of that!” cri Enid, 
scarcely knowing what she said. 

*“Of other troubles?” Hubert queried very 
softly. It was natural that he should think of 
what Flossy had said to him quite recently. 

** Yes—of other things.” 

‘“*Can yeu not tell me what they are?” he 
said, gently taking one of her slight hands in 
his own. 

**Oh, no—not you!” 

She was thinking of him as Florence's 
brother, possibly even as Florence’s accomplice 
in acrime ; but he attributed her refusal toa 
very different motive. Teil him her troubles? 
Of course she could not do so, poor child, when 
her trou came from love of him. He was 
not a coxcomb, but he believed what Flossy 
had said. 

““Not me? You cannot tell me?” he said, 
drawing her away from the cold uncurtained 
windows with his hand still on hers. ‘And 
can I do nothing to lighten your trouble, dear?” 

She looked at him doubtful. y. 

**I—don’t—know.”—* Enid, tell me.” 

*“*Oh, no!” she cried. ‘I can’t tell you—I 
can’t tell any one—I must bear it all alone !”— 
and then she burst into tears, not into noisy 
sobs, but into a nearly silent; passion of grief 
which went to the very heart of the man who 
stood at her side. She drew her hand away 
from his, and laid it upon the mantelpiece, 
which she crept to and leaned against, sobbing 
miserably meanwhile, as if she needed the sup- 
port that solid stone could give. 

Her slender figure, in its closely-fitting white 
gown, shook trom head to foot.” It was as 
much as Hubert could do to restrain him- 
self from putting his arm round it, drawing it 
closely to him, and silencing the sobs with 
kisses. But his feeling was that of a grown- 
up person toachild whom he wanted to com- 
fort. and protect, not that of a man to the 
woman whom he loved. He waited therefore 
silently, with a tixed look of mingled pain and 
determination upon his face, until she had 
grown a little calmer. When at last her figure 
ceased to vibrate with sobs, he came closer and 
put his hand conesrnmty upon her shoulder. 

“Enid,” he said, ‘* 1 have asked you before if 
I could make you happier ; you never answered 
the question. Will you tell me now?” 

She raised herself from her drooping attitude. 
and stood with averted face ; but still she did 
not speak. 

‘**Perhaps you hardly know what I mean, I 
am willing—anxious—to give my whole life to 
you, Enid, my child. If you can trust yourself 
to my hands, I will take such care of you that 
you shall never know trouble or sorrow again, 
if care can avert it, Give me the right todo 
this for you, dear. You shall not have cause 
to repent your trust. Look at me, Enid, and 
tell me that you trust me.” 

Why that insistence on the word “trust”? 
Was it—strange contradiction—because he felt 
bimself so utterly unworthy of her confidence ? 
He said not a word of love. 

Enid looked round at him at last. Her gentle 
face was pale, ber lashes were wet with tears, but 
the traces of emotion were not unbecoming to 
her. Even to Hubert’s cold eyes, cold and 
critical in spite of himself, she was lovelier 
than ever. 

*T want to trust you—I do trust you,” she 
said ; but there were trouble and perplexity, in 
her voice. ‘I don’t know what to do. ou 
would not let me be deceived, Hubert? You 
would not let dear uncle be tricked and cheated 
into thinking—thinking—by Flosasy, I mean—— 
Oh, I can’t tell you! If you knew what I 
know, you would understand.” 

Hubert had never been in greater danger of 


peenyinn his own secret. Knowing of no 
other, his first instinctive thought was that 
Enid had learnt the true+story of her father’s 
death and Flossy’s share in bringing it about ; 
but a second thought, quickly following the 
first, showed him that in that case she would 
never have said that she wanted to trust him, 
or that he would not let her and her uncle be 
— No, it could not be that, But what 
was 

By a terrible effort he kept himself from 
visibly eons at her words. He stood still 
holding her hands, feeling himself a villain to 
the very lowest depths of his soul, but look- 
ing quietly down at her, with even a slight 
smile on the lips that—do what he would—had 
turned pale—the ruddy firelight glanc on 
his face prevented this change of color from 
being seen. 

‘** But how can I understand,” he said, ‘“‘ when 
I a the slightest notion of what you 
mean ?” 

“You have not?”—‘* Not the least in the 
world, 

She crept a little closer to him. . 

= oom are not sheltering Flossy from punish- 
ment?” 

It was what he had been doing for the past 
eight years. 

**Good heavens, Enid,” he cried, losing his 
self-possession a little for the first time, ‘‘ what 
on earth can you possibly mean?” 

She thought that he was indignant, and she 
hastened tremblingly to appease his apparent 


wrath. 

**T don’t mean to accuse you or her,” she said ; 
“T have said a great deal too much. I can 
trust you, Hubert—oh, I am sure I can! For- 
give me for the moment’s doubt.” 

ei u have not accused me, you have 
accu’ my sister. I must know what you 
mean.” 

“Forgive me, cousin Hubert! I can’t tell 
you—even you.” 

** But, my dear Enid, if you say so much, you 
must say more.” 

“I will never say anything again!” she said, 
her face quivering over like that of a 
troubled child. 


(To be Continued, ) 





Friends At Last. 


A man’s dearest friend is his wife, 
A wite’s dearest friend is her mother, 

Since each of the trio loves one of the three, 
Why can t the whole three love each other ? 


The man is a monster who dares 

With his darling wife's mother to wrangle ; 
If it were not for his unpleasant ways, 

There might be a loving triangle. 


The man who's in love with his wife, 
But opposes her ma with persistence, 

Should think if ‘twere not for his mother-in-law 
His wife wouldn’t be in existence. 





So let us cease quarreling at once, 
And with clashiags forever have done ; 

And we'll banish the jokers who chestnuts dare spring 
Of the mother-in-law and her son. 





The Trials of a Translator. 


Mr. J. A. Symonds says in a recent number 
of the Pall Mall Gazette: It is probably too 
late now to add another failure to the many 
which have been published by translators of 
Goethe’s Nachtlicd, that untranslatable lyric 
—the very crux of the translator's skill. Yet I 
am stimulated by the perusal of my predecess- 
ors’ versions to give some account of my own 
misadventures in the quest. Very many years 
ago I perceived the extreme beauty of ‘‘ Ueber 
allen Gipfeln.” I saw that its unapproachable 
literary excellence depended on its spontan- 
eity, on the peculiar, instinctive tact with 
which Goethe had transmuted a certain felicit- 
os mood ae emotion into = = 

anguage, e most waywa rhythms, 
the most natural rhymes; all governed by a 
predominant sense of music, compelling the 
seeming artless verse to take the inevitable 
form which belongs to some product of nature 
—shall I say a frost crysta *P Across a 
window-pane which has been breathed upon, 
or a film deposited on glass by musical tone 
acting on a fluid? 

The one thing to be preserved, I felt, when so 
much had to be sacri . was the movement 
of the verse. Under this impression, my first 
attempt ran as follows: 

O’er valley and mountain 
Is rest ; 
From forest and fountain 
Nom 
Doth trouble the blue ; 
The birds in the wood have done singing ; 
Wait, for the swift hours are bringing 
Rest'to thee too. 

With this I was not satisfied. It had caught 
something of the movement of the original, 
which I thought was the main thing to aim at ; 
but it was not true enough totherhythm, Sol 
tried again, and produced this : 





Over every mountain 


Is rest ; 
Tree top and fountain 
Breathe scarce a mist 
Up to Heaven’s blue ; 
The birds in the wood have done singing. 
Wait, for the minutes are bringing 
tor thee too. i 
That seemed to me insufficient. There was an 
imperfect rhyme, rest and mist; and Goethe 
used no imperfect rhyme. Also, some of his 
rhythms were too freely deaJt with. Then I 
tried a third time, and this was the result: 
Over every mountain 
8 rest ; 
Forest and fountain, 
Crest unto crest, 
Breathe but pure dew ; 
The birds in the wood have done singing. 
Wait, time is bringing 
Rest for thee too. 
But with this I was deeply dissatisfied. What 
I felt was that I had got lines two, six, eight, 
right, but that the others were wrong; and 
that the difficulty of rhyming had introduced 
an element of awkwardness: unknown to the 
original. I did not object to the ee of 
mountain and fountain. This corresponded to 
the facility of Goethe’s Gipfeln and Wipfeln. 
But the divine spontaneity of the German had 
evaporated in the English version, and the 
only line I prided myself upon was the sixth. 

I regarded all three versions as failures. 
And if I bring them now forth to the light of 
day, it is only as a picture-lesson in the diffi- 
culties of the conscientious translator's art. 


Is the Theater an Educator. 








I think itis. But I find an impression pre- 
vails among a certain number that the drama 
is not and is not to be seriously considered. 

I believe the idea is an erroneous one. That 
is so far as to its being the feeling of a very 
large class of the community. 

he theater has always, and undoubtedly 
always will be, regarded first and foremost, as 
a house of entertainment or amusement, and 
rightly enough, too, 

And there has always been a larger percent- 
age of the lighter and more frivolous forms of 
entertainments presented for the edification of 
patrons than the heavier and more solid form 
of dramas, For two or three centuries past 
the cry has constantly gone forth from the 
thinking and critica! observer st the 
superabundance of farce and spectacle, 

f course, in these days of multifarious news- 
papers, magazines and clieap books, the theater 
caunot occupy the place it did when it was 
almost the sole voice of the people, or record of 
the times, 

But the leaven of education in the teachings 
of the drama is still working, and even the 
denizens of clubs and drawing rooms, and 
prominent people of literary circles, desire not 
only amusement but instruction from the 
meme. 4 be 

© one can deny but what Shenandoah 
The Old msemuenead, or the performances of 
Salvini, Booth, Barrett, Jefferson, Florence, 
Modjeska and others, are educators and moral 
educators at that. 


And, in your experience, reader, do you not 
know that, no matter how much Me may have 
read Shakes Jonson or Sheridan, new 
light ténjoyment is on when you see 
their plays in action on the stage. 

use you understand them better—and 
understanding is a part of “education—I- claim 
that all good plays should be written with the 
intention of being acted. I do not believe in 
the dramatic torm for literature of the library, 
I believe the descriptive style the best adapted 
and most necessary form of expression for the 
novel, the biography or the his * 

But in a play you can rarely hold an audience 
¥ long descriptions ot a scene. On the stage 
this must be presented in action. 

And we must all remember that the ma- 
jority of the trons of the drama come 

om the middle and lower classes, as they 
are called. The so-called cultured people of 
wealth and leisure, do not comprise a large 
enough element to support many theaters, 
But the poorer classes, perhaps, unable to buy 
many books, and probably not omniverous 
readers anyway, find much instruction and 
amusement in the lessons taught upon the 


stage. 7 

I think the theater is undeniably an educator, 
and for the of humanity, too.— William 
F, Sage, in the Theater. 





In South Africa. 


Natal lady, as a blood curdling war whoop 
. heard in the kitchen—What is happening, 


alters ? . 

Maid—That is Dinah. She always yells that 
way, ma'am, when she succeeds in turning the 
omelette without letting it drop on the floor. 
She’s the daughter of a Zulu chief. 





Knowledge Personified, \ 
ee you seen anything of 
arry 
Major G.—I heard him say something about 

going in pursuit of knowledge. 
Mrs. Golig 


htly—Ah! That means he is after 
the governess, 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 
Stanley stood motionless and _ silent. 


see him there. 


Hugh entered the room softly; and, as he 
drew nearer to the light, Stanley realized ina 
moment that some great change had taken 
place in him since that night when he had 
turned from the piano and had held out his 
hands to her, and she had placed hers in them 
He looked gaunt, 
haggard and pale, his eyes shone feverishly, 
his aiess was neglected. He had uncovered 


with such love and trust. 


his head on entering the room, and stood now, 


* hesitating and looking at her, his eyes so full 
of love and sorrow that she dare not meet 


hem. 
me You?” she murmured faintly. 


**Yes—I,” he answered. “ You are not an- 
gry? You — me for having come? I was 
so near—I could not help coming, Stanley !” 

“T thought you were in London,” the girl 
said, recovering herself by a strong effort. 

‘“In London?” he repeated vaguely. ‘I have 
been there—oh, yes!—and abroad; but I have 
returned, as you see. I have been at Brance- 
peth for some days.” 

‘* You are not ill?” she queried gently. 

“Tl? Oh, no,” he replied in the same absent 
mannet—“I am not ill! You are not surprised 
to see me?” he added, with sudden eagerness, 
“You were thinking of me, were you not?” 

The tears gathered slowly in the girl's eyes ; 
but she would not let them fall. 

“Yes,” she said simply; ‘‘I was thinking of 


you. oa 

‘*T may stay for a few minutes?” he pleaded, 
stepping nearer to her. “I have waited so 
I have been here so often night after 


! ! 
night. You will not send me away. Stanley ?” 
“It is very late,” she answe' 


gently, her 

heart aching with a new pain as she noted the 
haggard lines on his face. ‘‘It is very late; 
and I am alone.” 

‘“*T will not hurt you,” he said, with a mirth- 
less smile, ‘‘ You are not afraid of me, are 
you? No one has-seen me. There was only 
the park between us, you know; and 1 was 
forced to come—I knew the way so well. If I 
were struck blind, I could find it still. Besides 
although no one has seen me, Stanley, it would 
not matter if any one did; because I have a 
right here, have 1 not? You have not forgot- 
ten what day this is, have you? It was to have 
been our wedding-day.” 

She moved a few steps away from him; he 
looked at her keenly. 

‘Are you going to ring tor your servants to 
drive me from your presence?” he asked, bit- 
terlv. 

“You know Iam not,” she answered, earn- 
estly. ‘‘But you know too that I cannot re- 
ceive you here at this hour.” 

‘Why not?” he asked wearily. “I have 
been here often before with you; and to-day— 
to-day should have been our wedding-day. 

“Stanley, you gave yourself to me; you had no 
right to take back the gift. Oh, my beloved,” 
he went on brokenly, ‘ was it well done, when 
I loved you so well and trusted you so fully, to 
treat me thus—to break my heart, to ruin my 
life, to make me what I am to-day?” 

It was not well done, the girl owned to her- 
self; but she could not speak. 

‘*Stanley,” he added, as she did not reply, 
‘‘T think, if you had loved me, you could not 
have done it.” 

“T loved you,” she answered, in a vacant 
oe “It was not without pain to myself, | 

ugh——” 

* You thought you loved me,” he interposed 
mournfully. ‘* But it was not love—that senti- 
ment so much weaker than your pride was not 
love—which put between us the phantom of 
shame and let it separate us. Ah, Stanley, it 
is not love that reasons and discusses and lets 
itself be moved by every wind that blows! It 
is not love that takes a heart which can feel 
and suffer and plays with it for a brief space, 
then casts it aside as unworthy, and lets it lie 
— and bleeding, unpitied and unsuc- 
cored.” 

Stanley was silent. The words had struck 
aa they seemed to stab her as he uttered 
them, 

‘I wonder if you knew what you were doing, .« 
Stanley!” he went on slowly. ‘Do you know 
what a horrible torment my life has been for 
the last few weeks? You have not been happy 
perhaps; but you have not been upon the rack, 
suffering new misery with every passing hour 
until you felt your brain reeling and your whole 
life falling into confusion! You have not 
known what it is to stand and picture yourself 
lying with a bullet through your brain, and to 
be deterred from the fatal act only by the 
thought of the father who suffers with you and 
the mother whose life it would end. You have 
not known what it is to wander all night and 
find no rest from the haunting memories which 
followed you, which seemed to be driving you 
mad with their persistency. At least, I hope 
you have not known it, Stanley !” 

His speech was marked with suppressed 
vehemence which made his words doubly im- 
pressive, for a moment he appeared to have 
forgotten her presence ; he stood with his head 
bent, nis eyes fixed vacantly upon the floor. 
Stanley, watching him with love-quickened 
eyes, saw that he was ill, or that he had been 
80. and found courage in his extremity. 

She put her hand upon his arm and led him 
to a chair, into which he sank heavily, obeying 
her like a child. The girl's face was lighted up 
with tenderest compassion as she knelt beside 
him and took his burning hands in her tender 
clasp, and she would have spoken; but the 
touch of her gentle hands had been too much 
for the —o heart. Hugh put his arms 
around her, and let his head fall upon her 
shoulder, 

Deathly pale, Stanley knelt, tenderly poactng 
one arm round his bowed shoulder in silence. 

Stanley—Stanley!” he whispered, in the 
tone of a man in some dire extremity. 

Stanley Gerant never forgot those dreadful 
moments, Never in after years could she recall 
them save with a sinking at her heart which 
made her feel faint. and ill; but she was quite 
calm and strong now, and her face, as she bent 
Over the bowed head upon her shoulder, was 
like that ofa guardian angel in its pitiful ten- 
deraesg, 

She could partly guess how the last days had 
been spant by the man to whom, in return for 
his devotion, she had given such pain. The 
sleepless nights and restless days when he was 
& prey to fever had alternated with periods of 
Stupor and anguish, and had left him weak- 
ened in body and mind. He was alone at 
3rancepeth ; and perhaps the servants had not 
noticed his condition. 

I was pitiful and terrible to see one who so 
Short a time before had been full of health and 
vigor broken down , worn, the wreck 
of the man with whom she had walked in the 
orchard five or six weeks since. Had they any 
ent, the girl thought bitterly, for the wake of 

eir family pride, to ruin such a life as his? 

» che laid her cold nand upon his burning 

Tow ; and he, raising his own feverish fingers, 
held it there, ’ : 

That is pleasant!” he muttered, in the 
Voice of a@ man resting after deadly pain. gra 

., Lou are better?” she said softly. 
Yes,” he answered, “I am better; that 
cruel pain in my head is better. I knew it 
would get better when I came to you, Stanley. 
t at was why I came here so often, even 
hough 4 did not see you.” 
t He spoke quietly now, and drew the gir!’s 
ender hand from his forehead down to bis lips. 
“i jotauley,” he whispered, looking up at her 

ith heavy eyes, “ you wili not send me away 








She 

o surprise, no wonder at the sudden ap- 
ene of the man who she had thought was 
so many miles away, it seemed so natural to 


again! You'see I cannot live-without you!” 
“Ah, do not say that!” she said 





er to me? 


‘‘ Harder—your duty!” he muttered wearily 


‘“* What is your duty, Stanley ?” 


‘* Obedience to my father,” she answered, in 


| a low tone, 


“* But he gave you to me, Stanley.” 


‘H 


“He took me away from you, dear,” she re- 
turned tremulously; ‘‘and I am his, you 


know.” 
The look of pain deepened on Hugh’s face. 
“*I do not understand,” he muttered. 


—are you not? 
dear; but the unhappiness is over now. 


thought I had lost you—that you were angry 
with me; but = see I was wrong. Weare 

can feel your heart throbbing, 
your hand is in mine, and it is our wedding- 


here together ; 
night, Stanley—our wedding-night !” 


e raised his head from her shoulder and 
looked at her with strange fever-bright eyes; 
then, as he saw the pallor and despairing sad- 


ness of her face, his arms fell from around her. 


** Stanley,” he said, wondering and breath- 


less, ‘* what is it?” 

The girl could not speak ; her heart was filled 
with anguish at the sight of his altered sunken 
featnres, his strange manner. She felt weary 
unto death. 

He put his hand to his forehead and, with a 
rough gesture. pushed back the hair which had 
fallen across it. 

“TI do not understand,” he said hurriedly. 
‘““Why should I be sacrificed to your father's 
pride? Stanley, I have sufficient trust in you 
to believe that my misfortune would not make 

ou false to me unless some strong influence 

ad been at work.” 

He rose from his chair, seeming to have 
gained some mastery over his wandering 
thoughts. 

** Stanley,” he went on brokenly, “‘ if the case 
had been reversed—ah, it is impossible of course. 
You are a Gerant, I know. But, had you been 
what I am—nameless, without a claim on any 
one in the world save upon the mother who 
bore me—do you think I should not have loved 
you all the more truly and tenderly and faith- 
fully? Would not your very loneliness have 
endeared you to me all the more? I should 
have felt how dependent you were upon my 
love. But you area great lady, and I am —— 
Nay,” he added, as she raised her hand witha 
deprecating gesture, ‘‘I will not offend your 
ears by such a word. Shamed and dishonored, 
I cannot expect from you any other treatment 
than that which I have received, although I 
think—I think you loved me.” 

Tears were coursing heavily down the girl’s 
white cheeks; but she could not speak. She 
knew how Hugh would have acted had the 
shame been hers, 

‘*I think”—he moved a little nearer to her, 
but he did not touch her—‘‘I think you loved 
me—I think that even now you love me, 
and that you too are suffering. My darling, 
must you break my heart and wound your own 
for the sake of your family pride?” 

She answered not a word; there was a 
lump in her throat which seemed as if 
it must choke her. Haggard, worn, and ill 
though he was, he looked so noble, standing 
there, that she felt, with a thrill of bitter 
pain, that he could bring no shame with him 
to the wife whom he would wed. 

“Tf,” he continued gently, ‘* the shame were 
public, I could understand Sir Humphrey's de- 
cision. Nay. there have been many bitter 
hours when I thought that he was right—that 
you, his heiress, and I; the—— ”—he paused as 
she again made a gesture imposing silence— 
‘*that you and [could never live out our lives 
side by side; but there have beenothers, happier 
moments, when I have thought that a secret 
so little known should not destroy our happi- 
ness. Oh, Stanley, I have suffe so cruelly ! 
Have you no pity for me and for yourself?” 


“TI have promised my father,” she said 
drearily, after a pause. “Oh. Hugh, don’t 
think it does not hurt me—that I do not suffer ! 
Don't think that Ido not love you even more 
now, when I am forced to send you from me, 
that I everdid before! But I cannot—I cannot 
disobey my father!” 

He looked at her steadily, with passionate 
troubled eyes. ; 

** And you cannot win over your father,” he 
asked hoarsely—‘“‘ you, his only child!” 

“TI think, if I did, it would kill him!” she 
whispered. ‘‘He might yield, Hugh; but it 
would kill him!” E 

“Then there is nothing more to say!” he 
exclaimed abruptly, and, turning, stepped un- 
steadily towards the window by which he had 
entered. Then he returned suddenly and held 
out his hands to her with a gesture of passion- 
ate entreaty. 

“Stanley, must I go?” he pleaded. ‘‘Can 
we part thus—you and I—who had hoped to 
spend our lives together? Can you look for- 
ward to a life in which I have no share? My 
own seems barren and laid waste without you. 
Darling, think what these weeks of separation 
have been to us both—to you, my poor child, as 
well as to me—and ask yourself if a lifetime of 
such anguish would be endurable! Stanley”— 
he put his hands to his head with a wild laugh 
—‘* when I think of it, it seems to me as if my 
revolver held the easiest solution to such a 
miserable enigma!” 

She looked at him steadily with mournful 


eyes. 

Wand yet,” she said, brokenly, “I never 
thought you a coward, Hugh!” 

The implied reproach did not seem to touch 


im. 

“I had not been tried before,” he said, pas- 
sionately. ‘“‘There is a limit to every ones 
powers of endurance, I paepeee—end I have 
reached mine. I wonder many men lose 
everything at one stroke and bear it bravely 
and unmurpurieelg, Stanley, I cannot go 
baek and think that I have lost you forever! I 
have suffered so much and so cruelly during 
these last bitter days that I have no courage 
left. It is such constant anguish, Sane a 
and night, night and day, that I feel as if I ha 
no strength left to resist my despair ! 

“That is because you are ill and worn out,” 
she returned, ntly, with a calmness which 
surprised he . © You have not slept, Iam 
sure, for many nights, Hugh ; I think, perhaps, 
you have not tried to sleep.” 

**I have not dared to sleep!” he answered, 
bitterly, “Stanley, are you not afraid of me? 
Heaven knows, I am afraid of myself some- 
times!” : ; 

**T am not afraid,” she said, forcing a smile. 
“TI can trust you, Hugh. That is, 1 am_not 
afraid for myself; but”—her voice breaking 
suddenl thetically—* I am afraid for 
you! Oh, my dear,” she added tenderly, “tr 
to bear it for a little while! By-and-by it will 
seem to you as if it were all a dream—as if our 
love and our suffering had never been ! 

“It will never seem so to me!” he declared 
doggedly. ‘When you threw me over, Stanley, 
you inflicted a wound which I shall bear to the 
day of my death!” 

Not the wound, Hugh,” she whispered— 
“the sear perhaps; but the wound will be 


She had sunk down upon a couch, unable to 
atand any longer. She signed to him to sit 
down beside her, and he obeyed in silence. 
Somethiag in her manner and voice seemed to 
caim his passion, even as the touch of her cold 
hand upon his forehead had soothed its fever. 

‘ Dear,” she said very gently, “T want you 
to help me. I am so wretchedly weak that I 


‘ gently. 

You are suffering now, and you feel thus, I 
know ; but, Hugh, you will not add to the bit- 
terness of my trouble by making my duty 


“Obedience to your father!” he echoed. 


* You 
are here, Stanley, and you are mine again now 
I have been very unhappy, 

I 


stren 


must help me, 
























my 
heart? But I was obliged 


me, hel 
heart, 
even as your wife!” 


me to be true to them! 


exclaimed vehemently. ‘ Does 


hands? Do = owe me noth 
ou can sacr 


apart! Come with me now, 


was a death-like silence in the room. 
(To be Continued.) 





To Correspondents. 


Saturpay Nieur Office.} 


Evipa —See answer to Mildred D. 

Bu.pe@s.—See answer to Cill above. 
Bionps.—Erratio, self-reliant and selfish. 

Anna E. B.—Precise, prudent and generous. 

LavuRgL, Picton.—Then why did you write? 

MiLprep D.—Carless, kind-hearted and prudent. 
MARION.—Sincere, decided and unassuming. 

Oive —Prudent, prezise and inclined to be selfish. 
Davenport.—Earnest, thoughtful and self esteeming. 
New Year.—Energetic, persevering and methodical. 


fond of admiration. 


Ice Matpay.—Self-reliant, just to severity, energetic and 


haughty. 

Katig G., Chatham.—Persevering, thoughtless and gen- 
erous. 

Marsorigz Daan.—Ambitious, self-esteeming, light-hearted 
and practical. . . 

Litt. Boy, Guelph.—Self-willed, very quick-tempered 
and inclined to be moody. 

Besstz.— Writing shows indecision, amiable and cheerful 
temperament with considerable vanity. 

Marco.—This writing evinces resolution, fondness for ad- 
miration, courage and impulse. 

MarJoxig W.—Your writing indicates impulse, energy 
and, [ am afraid, considerable vanity. 

CrciL.—Try and see if marriage be a failure, 
ence would not benefit you in any way. 

Cit, Hudson.—Precise, quick in arriving at decisions, 
careful in detail and eminently practical. 

Harvey, Hudson, Que.—Decided, ambitious and self- 
reliant. 

RoorkEe.—Determined, very practically inclined, prud- 
ent and a little peevish. . 

Axxiovs B.—Writing exhibits caution, precision, fair 
amount of self reliance and genial temperament. 

Puss.—Self-esveeming, ambitious, but rather too easily 
discouraged. 

C. Crow.zy, St Thomas.—Call me back to Tennessee is 
by S. Winner. Can be obtained from any music dealer. 

Minx.—Sir John Young (Baron Lisgar) preceded Lord 
Dofferin. 

Juxo, Hamilton.—Decisive, cautious, and reserved. No, 
I do not know the poem. ; 

Marcaret Gorpow, Bradford —Writing denotes sensitive- 
ness, carefulness in small things, kindness of heart and self- 
esteem. 


My_experi- 


CHRYSANTHEMUM.—Pride, a fair amount of decision and 
some carelessne-s, combined with a practical and sincere 
nature, The coup d'etat was in 1851. 


X. Y. Z.—Your writing indicates a little carelessness 
along with a rather practical and persevering nature, much 
self-esteem and fair originality. 

Vera.—Fairly decisive, courageous and of a cheerful dis- 
position. 1. Careless, thoughtful and languid of disposi- 
tion. 2 Studious, precise, practical and very firm. 


Annis Lavuris, New Edinburgh.—Your writing displays 
much eens, a thoroughly practical nature, courag 
and originality. 

Kxystons, Chatham.—Writing indicates perseveranc +, de- 
cision, prudence and a methodical nature. fairy Fingers 
is an adaptation from the French play Les Doights des Fies. 


Betz Visw—1. Sensitive, decided and practical. 2. 
Fun-loving, generous and a true friend. 3. Impulsive, 
thoughtless and self-willed. 4. Original, witty and care- 
less. 


Lian G.—Excessively reticent, brusque, shrewd and 
ambitious. I donot see why you shoulu not be popular 
among your friends. | presume it ison account of your 
haughty manner, for you can be entertaining, I imagine. 

CLover.—It is essential that some be skipped. You did 
quite right. It was certainly your pl:ce to suggest 1t if you 
wished to go down. It could make no material difference, 
but perhaps the manner of do ng it was distasteful The 
little things mean so much in life, that one should not dis- 
regard them. Your writing ghows indecision, impulse, 
variable temper and self-will. 

Gioria.—Yes, I am afraid that the great “‘we” would 
pretty, too. Your writing shows impulse,’ ek-itability, 
consider you inquisitive. Certainly golden, and it quite 
self-reliance and selfishness. No, I do not think it is pretty. 
People do not fall in and out of love so easily. You may be 
given to trifling, but I would not call that particular species 
of amusement “‘ falling.in love.” 


Balm. 


Papa (after the seance in the woodshed)—Do 
you know that it pains me more than it does 
you to have to whip you? 

The Terror—No, papa, I didn’t know it; but 
now that you've told me I feel better.—Phila- 
delphia Inquirer. 





A Long Search. 

Mean Business Man—Seems to me you take 
a good while for lunch. You’ve been gone an 
hour and a half, and yet restaurants are thick 
as hops about here. 

Poorly Paid Clerk—1 was hunting for a place 
within my means.—N. Y, Weekly. 





Choking Off a Farmer. 


As the train left Dayton, south bound, the 
conductor came into the smoking car with a 
ery ot ‘Tickets, please!” and as there was 
only one fresh passenger he walked directly 
up to him. This new arrival was from the 
farm, and in nothing of a hurry. 

* What’s up, Kurnel?” he asked as the con- 
ductor halted before him. 

“Ticket, sir!” 

“ Yes, | Is she on time?” 

“ Going right to Cincinnati?” 

“Yes, Ticket, if you please.” 

*T hada ticket, but ——. Say, how’s wheat 
looking along the line wa 

**Give me your ticket. 

“Wonder where I put it? Been much rain 
between here and Hamilton this month? Feller 
was telling me yesterday that he never——” 

“Tm in a great hurry, sir!” exclaimed the 

nductor. 
oe Shoo! Haven't got any hay out at the other 
end of the line, have you? I got caught once 
last week, and me'n Bill had to work like nail- 
ors to beat a thunderstorm,” 

** Have you got a ticket?” 

*“* Of course.” ‘ 
“Then hand it over at once! I can’t fool 
away my time here !” : 

“Shoo! Wall, here’s the ticket, and I want 
a receipt forit, Feller insuch a hurry as you 
are might die suddenly. Lands! but what a 
hired man you'd make for a week or two! 


feel sometimes, like you, that I have no 
h to bear up against our agony. You 
You, who are stronger, better, 
truer than I—you must help me. Do you think 
I could give 72 up, and in doing so give up all 

of happiness, without rending my 
to act asrI¥ have 
done, my dearest, for my father’s sake. I owe 
him unfailing obedience. I am all he has!* My 
life cost him a life which was infinitely dearer 
to him than I could ever be; and I owe it to 
him. Oh,” she cried, weeping, ‘how could I 
meet my mother in heaven if I had darkened 
his life by my selfishness and sin? Oh, help 
If I broke his 
could never know happiness again, 


** And must my heart be broken then?” he 
it count for 
nothing with you that my ane is in your 
ng, Stanley, that 

fice me thus? Do you think that 
could so sacrifice you? ‘Oh, my darling, you 
know that it is impossible—we cannot live 
to-night ; 
and to-morrow we will go to your father 
man and wife, and he will forgive us both and 
be happy in our happiness! Come with me, 
my dearest—come! Then noone can part us, 
anda, whatever happens, we shall be together |” 
He took her in his arms as he spoke, and she 
offered no resistance : but her head sank heavily 
against his breast, and for some moments there 


(Correspondents will address—“ Correspondence Column,” 


First Vion, Hamilton.— Witty, practical and determined. 
- — Leamington.— You are painstaking, reticent and 


‘atti nievous, kind-hearted and a little self-im port- 
ant. 
Ayxigty.—Fickle in friendship, amiable, free-hearted and 


Horr.—Writing evinces candor, generosity and self- 
m. 


Buy of the Manufacturer and Save Money 








Never had one who was in a hurry. Say, if 
you—— » 

But the conductor had gone, and he turned 
to us with a look of disgust on his face, and 
continued : 

“That's the way with these monopolies. 
They not only want all your money, but they 
won't treat you decent after they git it. Reckon 
I'll drop in on the bosé of the road when I git 
to town, and let him know that such conduct 
don’t go down with a free-born American.” 































TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT CO. 


Special agents for 


BRUNO: VICTOR 


GUITARS BANJOS 
These instruments have been before the public for a 
quarter of a century, and are. acknowledged by the profes- 
sion to be the most perfect of their kind made. Every 
one warraated, Prices lowest in the city. 


JOSEPH RUSE, Manager 
846 QUEEN ST. WEST, TORONTO 


JOHN FLETCHER 


IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Roors, GIRDERS, BEAMB, 


‘* Well, I thrashed him pretty reguiarly until | Oras, COLUMNS 
he was nearly grown up.” AND ALL KINDS OF IRON WORK FOR BUILDING PURPOSES. 


**T am satisfied.” 
*SoamI.”—N. Y. Weekly. 





Happiness Assured. 


First Paterfamilias—Beg pardon for intrud- 
ing, but the fact is your son has proposed for 
the hand of my daughter; and as the two 
families are almost strangers, you knowing 
nothing of my daughter and I nothing of your 
son, I thought it would bea sensible thing to 
come around and compare notes. 

Second Paterfamilias—Excellent idea! Has 
your daughter always had everything she 
ew resses, jewels, waiting-maids, and 
so on 

“No. She has had to help her mother. How 
= + hoe your boy before you stopped thrashing 

m 





Office: 630 Yonge Street, Toronto 
BARRETT & CO. 





A Last Hope. 


Two poverty stricken men were sleeping in 
their attic room, when, awakened by a noise, 
they saw a stranger getting in at the window 
in the roof. One whispered to the other : 

** Think of a burglar coming to us?” 

‘“*Hush!” whispered the other. ‘‘ Let him 
climb in, then I will give a yell, and it may 
make him drop something he has stolen else- 
where.”—San Francisco Wasp. 


Real Estate and Commercial Exchange 


TELEPHONE 897 





18 Yonge St. Areade Toronto, Ont. 


Nt. Charles Restaurant 


,| LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
ZO YONGE STREET 


He Did Not Know It, 
New York Alderman on his travels—An’ phat 
is that rag beyant there? 
ee Why, that’s the Ameri- 
can 


ag. 
N. Y. A.—The devil yees say. An’ is that 
the shtoyle av it?—Drake’s Magazine. 








| 

of = Next door to Dominion Bank 

es 
Lunch Counter for Gentlemen on the 
round floor. Finest Bar in Canada. 


It may be draped to suit any style of apartment in which 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to ite furnt- 
ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 207 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


PHOTOGRAPH REPRODUCTIONS 


hoice Stock of Liquors and Cigars 


HEASLIP & PIERCE 
Proprietors 


PATENTS 


Caveats and Re-wssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 


CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 
and all other patent causes in the Patent Office and before 


Both ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 


SOULE PHOTO, 00, OF BOSTON | tii satus! ctkstns weattiy ie 
OFFICE FOR CANADA: ” . 


36 King Street East - . Toronto 
Catalogue of subjects 25c. Call and see samples. 


CHAS. ROGERS & SONS CO. 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


95 and 97 Yonge Street 
NEW DESIGNS 


With my offices directly across from the Patent Office, 
and being in personal attendance there, it is apparent that 
I have superior facilities for making prompt preliminary 
searches, for the more vigorous and su’ ul prosecution 
of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given te 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
r Washington, D. C., 
(Mention this Paper.) Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 


X L STEAM LAUNDRY 
42 Richmond Street West 
GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY 


Delivery to all parte of the city. 
ap ROF. DAVIDSON 


CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 


Finger Nails Beautified,’ Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Nails 
Cured without Pain. 

Has Removed to Room 1 


39 KING STREET WEST 


« ASTERM 
FACEVYAPPED Slips, 


AND ALL 
ZOUGHNESS othe 


25] TOBE HAD OF ~ 
CENTS 











DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'SBEST FRIENOD 


cents|ALL DRUGGISTS 














MENIER CHOCOLATE 


UNRIVALLED. C UNEQUALLED. 
PUREST IN THE WORLD. 


CONTAINS no CHEMICALS or ADULTERATIONS., 


Paris Exposition, 1589} Scoup mEbaus. 


Ask your Crocer for 
MENIER CHOCOLATE. (YELLOW WRAPPER). . 


BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
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Be Warned in Time. 
Cure your Cough before you are beyond reach of -human care or skill. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, properly administered, is a certain and speedy cure for all Throat 
and Lung Diseases. It is not a mere syrup, or cheap cough mixture, but a scientific 
preparation of great merit. **I used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, last spring, for a 
severe Cough, and for Lung troubles, with good effect. It completely cured me, 
—Harvey Baughman, Proprietor Globe Hotel, Mt. Gilead, Ohio. 


DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


After’ other medicines failed, I was; A few weeks ago I took a severe Cold, 
speedily cured of « dangerous Cough by which, at first, I neglected to care for, In 
the use of two bottles of Ayer’s Cherry | three days it affected my Lungs, and [ 
Pectoral. — Rev. W. J. Chaplin, Pastor of | became extremely ill. Breathing was 
the New Covenant Church, Chicago, Ill. | most difficult and painful, and my family 

physician, not being able to come im- 

About five years ago I suffered from &| mediately to the house, sent directions 
very obstinate Cough, from which I was] that I should take Ayer’s Cherry Pecto- 
unable to obtain relief. 1 was finally per-| ral, I was promptly relieved by the use 
suaded, by a friend, to try Ayer’s Cherry | of this medicine, and, after taking only 
Pectoral, and, before taking half a bottle | one bottle, was entirely cured. — Andrew 
of this medicine, was at, hae J. Davis, Atchison, Kansas. 

ye us whenever 
seal rl sien. with ood etfect.— | Two years agoT suffered from a severe 
Charles Meacham “Westfield, Mass. attack of Bronchitis. The physician at- 
a , tending me became fearful that the disease 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem-| would terminate in Pneumonia. After 
edy I have ever found for Colds and | trying various medicines, without benefit. 
Coughs, or fer Throat and Lung diseases. | he finally rescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pee- 
I have used it in my family for many |toral, which relieved me at once, [ con- 
years. It always effects speedy cures. — | tinucd to take it, and, in a short time, wos 
—J. P. Depoy, Londonderry, Ohio, cured. — Ernest Colton, Logansport, Lund 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr. J, O. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas. Sold by Druggiste. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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E> K FARRINGER 
TRACHER oF.3 
aie Violin, Cornet & Orchestral instruments 
Tiere efits ‘ag Cornet Solist for Coacerté re 
smgnte, Apply t or 
WS Romewosd Avenue 


H. “a FIELD 
FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 

105 Gloucester Street & Toronto College of Music 


, and will aleo tak 
Pupils in Pine Theory and tenesteion. - F 
R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Gha ch ‘of the Redeénier, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 


8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 

HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 

Mr. THOS, SINGLETON, Port Hope, Ont., 

Will give lessons in harmony as above ana oo 
dates for examinations in Mutic at Trinity College and 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. ingleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
eessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.0.0. (Epg.), Toronto. 


M® J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmomys 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
Teacher of Violin 
Pupil, of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 








8% Buchanan _ 8 Buchanan 8¢., : and Toronto College of Music 


A..S.,VS VOGT (LATE OF i BOYA; 


ven ee 4, gives 
St. Baptis 
Cheech, onente yo * of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 


Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
John’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 





Street 


15@ Carlton &t., opp. Horticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 


Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to none, and is not 
enly nominally, but acteally, under supervision of the 
Principal. 


VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now red to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & 8 Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or {8 Gerrard street west. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 








RCADE, 


Yonce St 





in the Dominion. 
= All subjects pe 

ing to a business educa 

tion thoroughly taught by 

able and experienced teachers. 












- C. O'DEA, Secretary. 






HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 


Antique, Life and Painting Classes 
Daily 


Applications may he made at the rooms, M and N, 
Yonge Street Street Arcade. 


AN EXPERIENCED TUTOR —English 
Public School man. Prepares boys for entrance 
seheolarships at the English Public Schools ; also for Univer- 
sity Matriculation Address I. ROSS-WETHERMAN, 31 
Pcrtland Street, Toronto. 

Rursrences—The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
Wilson, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Esq., 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street 


A SPLENDID CHANCE 











WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


*“*SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For $10, cash with order. The price of the Typewrites 
alone is @10. See advertisement of this machine in 
ensthes estame column. 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL ROOFING 


* For all kinds of Flat Reofs, 


ASPHALT PAVING 


Oellar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., eto. 
= Estimates given for all. gate ef oe 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 
THOMAS MOFFATT 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good St guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


196 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
THIRD 








J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 





OR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S 
PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite's Fine Crayon Portraits 
Prize Award at Terente Industrial, 1889 


Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 


, $20 Crayon and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 
guaranteed. 


J FRASER ‘BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 King St. West - TORONTO 
GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Phetographs of all sizes 


‘_Sunbeams $1 per doz. _ 
ART 
OHN P. MILL 
Has a large assortment of 


jJ.w. L. FORSTER 
SWISS AND AMERICAN WATCHES 


PORTRAITS 

Studio ~ 81 King St. East 
From Three Dollars up. 

4455 Yonge Street, opp. College Ave. 


| Ai le ia e | 
Ws v\\ Oe 


NY A 4 na 


ALys 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


‘THE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THR CHOICEST LANES OF 
WINES, LiQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLEVAN, Proprictor 
THE “JEWEL” RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


This favorite restaurant of Toronto’s business men has 
recently been enlarged and refitted throughout, 

Reading and smoking rooms. 
HENRY MORGAN a Proprictor 


- M. McCONNBLL - 
46 and 48 Hing Street East. 


Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
trade 0,0 sapaieliy. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
te ” George and other leading brande 


of Gham 0 Tait s taillion tmports Centon cigare al 
o e. ver a ways 
ie supplied at bottom prices. 


in stock. 
SERVED IN TRUE 


FOR OYSTER VIRGINIA STYLE 
CALL AT 
JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. _—‘Tel. 2 Tel, 2060 


DON’T TAKE -UP YOUR CARPETS 


We have removed to B00} Yon, Yonge Street, to more commo- 
dious premises, where we are prepared to fill all orders for 
cleaning carpets without taking then: up. We also take. 
up and relay carpets where io is necessary. Toronto 
Carpet and Plush Ren. Ce. 


i L _ — 7 ee 
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FE. H. SEFTON| 
DENTIST 


172 ¥ 8 ext d to Sim 8 
72 Yonge “— n oge to R. pson 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


OMETHING NEW IN VENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillin ns and Sections. 
lso Continuous Gum Sets. 15 cportieas known to 

Selves dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P, LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade « és 
Telephone 1846 


HG a A 


Room B 






WITHOUT A PLATE 


Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 14 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


oe Tele me 3031 
DR. McLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teetr. 
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DESIGN FOR SCREEN PANEL IN WATTEAU STYLE. 





From the Decorator and Furnisher, 








LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been ninioenuens rates ollé 


buying our 


BOOTS AND SHOES | 


From that old reliable house of | 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 





WE INVITE YOU TO INSPECT O OUR 


stock of Boots and Shoes for fall wear, consisti ng of 
the best American and Canadian makes. 328 Wonge St. 


HE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 





The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
received, small and large sums. Interest at 


How. Frank Smitu, 
President. 


| MISSES PATON & GOULD 


James Mason, 
Manager. 


Modistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 





Rooms in R. Walker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 
FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 
we eee on and after the 23rd inst. to show 


our Fall and importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery. can be assured of wr 
the greatest variety in these lines. MRS. & LACK, 


Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODISTE 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


"THE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailor System of Cutting. 
Sleeve a Specialty 


HALL’S BAZAAR an DRESS FORMS for Drapin 
Dresses, made to order—perfect fi i guestntoed 
Waist linings cut for 26c. 


426 1-2 Yonge St., Just South of College St. 


ROSE Large stock of Decor- 


ated Palms. Wedding 
Flowers. Cheapest in the city. 


H. SLIGHT 
TEL, 3280. 407 Yonge Street 
~ LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Examinations, Ora or Written, 
MRS. MENDON, 288 McCaul Street. 


Perfeet-Fitting 


PATTERSON & FENTON 
, Dentists 


Office and Residence—169 College Avenue 
2nd door west of McCaul St. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


DIT NTT A PPE your cons and daughters 
EDUCATE fins! nomi 


Canadian Business University 


PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING 


TORONTO 
THOS. BENGOUGH, President 


CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage. Ilead Offices, Témple 
Building, Montreal. 

Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
performed in an honorable manner. Nothirg done that in 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 

JOHN A. GROSE, 


Box 1909, Montreal, 





@RAND TR: NK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to ~ 
MONTREAL; DETROIT, CHICAGO 


And all Principal Points in 


GANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 
RRS ge ean are 
fered ok Y 


sppily a6 the 0 Nokes oon 
Jorner and Y. aeeee sed Oe 190 Tek onan 
Telephons Noa. 3h and 436. - 





WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 


A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St. 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


AUTOHARPS 









Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Ac- 
cordeons, Concertinos, &e. 


aatuat in th: Musical line, 
usic, Music Books. Every- 
Hane aes, the times and at the 


WHALEY, ROYCE & 00, 


MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto#— 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. Weet 








A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen’s present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see our Cheviots an@® 
Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suits. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 
“VEST END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mre. A. 8. Davier, Mise M, EB. Eryene, Artistes: 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits s Specialty 





Instructions a in portraits and decorative art om 
china, satin an ‘or specimens, terms, etc., call ab 
above address. 


55 CENTS 


The smal! purchase mae gupensaias ab 550.— 
fifty-five for which a numbered re-- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may. win 

rize of the watch worth one thousan 


cal work of art. Send for circulars. 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Terente 





JAS. Cox & Son 


83 Yonge Street 


PASTBY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and ice Cream Pariors 


Trunks and Valises 
SATCHELS and PURSES 


Beet Goods. Lowest Prices. 


Cc. C. POMEROY 


49 King Street West 





TORONTO 


MISS PAYNTER 
Miley Parlors. 





‘ IMPORTER OF 
» French, English 
’ AND 


American Novelties 


F No. 3 Rossin. Block 


King Street West 


Tororro, 





ESTAS) ISHED 1860 


MILLINERY 
Fall and Winter Stock in 
Sevlish ao Artistic work 
io al tte bearedion 
DRESSMAKING 
Perfection 


J. & A. CARTER 


Sern tion 


NEW TAILOR era OF DRESS CUTTING 
Prof. Moody's) 





He Fulfilled the Conditions. 


Lawyer— Your uncle makes you his sole heir ; 
but thie will stipulates that che sum of one 
thousand dollars must be buried with him. 

Heir (feelingly)—The old man was eccentric ; ; 

t hie wishes must be respected, of course. 
; ll write a check for that amount,—Boston 
acon, 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

Hope, Mr. Reginald W, Thomas of Paris, Mrs. 
Vansittart of Barrie, Capt. and Mrs. Wad- 
more of London, Mr. C. H. A. Williams, Mr, 
H. A. Ward of Port. Hope, Mr. and Mrs. H, M. 
Watson of Georgetown, Com, Albert and Mrs. 
Whish of Allandale, Mr, and Mrs. Way, Miss 
Way of Barrie, Judge and Mrs. Weller of 
Peterborough, Capt. Ceeil and Mrs. Whish of 
Bobcaygeon, Mr. and Mrs. H. M, Wilson of 
Brantford, Mr. and Mrs. Maitland Young of 
Burlington. . 


Miss Campbell’s gown was of white tulle, 
with white satin trimmings, and with it were 
worn natural flowers. Among the many other 
handsomely-dressed women, these were no- 
ticed: Miss Hamilton of Kingston, corn-colored 
brocade and tulle; Mrs, Albert Nordheimer, 


O. B. SHEPPARD 





. silk with accordion-pleated skirt and moire 


gray tulle and steel trimmings; Miss Violet 
Seymour, black and yellow ; Miss Strange, yel- 
low silk and chenille dotted tulle ; Mrs. Alex. 
Allan of Brockville, white silk and tylle; Miss 
Hendrie of Hamilton, white watered silk and 
lace; Miss Hendrie,eau de nile tulle; Mrs. Irving, 
pink silk; Mrs, Sweny, corn-colored silk with 
tulle trimmings ; Miss Melford Boulton, white 
crepe ; Miss Small, white tulle and white silk ; 
Miss Yarker, white tulle ; Miss Maude Yarker, 
cream tulle; Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, white 
chambray gauze; Miss Hodgins, pale pink 
embroidered gauze; Mrs. Merritt, black and 
white brocaded stripe, with lace front; Mrs. 
Hodgins, crimson silk and black lace; Mrs. 
Meredith, black satin; Mrs, Denison, pale 
yellow silk and tulle; Mrs. Arthur Grasett, 
white crepe de chine; Miss Parsons, yellow 
satin and tulle, with a Greek fillet on the hair; 
Miss Nellie Parsons, white faille; Miss Fanny 
Parsons, pink silk ; Miss Mulholland, black net 
over black satin, crimson ribbons and feathers, 
silver ; Mrs, E, King Doods, maize merveilleux, 
en train, with draperies of black guipure lace 
and ribbon and ostrich feather trimmings, 
diamond ornaments; Miss King-Dodds, sal- 
mon-pink royale silk, draperies of moire bro- 
eaded in blue gentians, tablier and foot-trim- 
ming of gentians and silver foliage, diamond or- 
naments; Miss Madge King-Dodds, white royale 
silk, empire sash and maiden hair fern on bod- 
ice, pearl ornaments ; Miss Vankoughnet, pink 
India silk ; Mrs, F. C. Moffatt, crimson brocade 
with point lace and diamonds; Mrs, Macdonaid, 
black grosgrain silk; Mrs. Hoskin of Deer 
Park, black merveilleux; Miss Hoskin, cream 
faille with buttercup ribbons; Mrs, Rice, black 
lace with gold passementerie; Miss Heward, 
blue brocade and tulle; Miss Eisie Grant, white 


sash; Mrs. Maclean Howard, black grosgrain 
and jet; Miss Mabel Seymour, white tulle; 
Mrs. Beatty, black lace; Miss Beatty, pale 
mauve with Grecian draperies ; Mrs. Gamble 
Geddes, cream and gold brocade; Mrs. A. Smith, 
pink crepe de chine and brocade, diamond 
ornaments; Miss Kate Ryan, blue grosgrain, 
silver aigrette hair ornament; Miss Ashton 
Smith, white chambray gauze with white 
ribbons, green foliage for bodice xarniture ; 
Miss Helena Smith, eau de nile gauze over 
white satin ; Miss Mabel Bright, canary India 
silk; Miss Adelaide Wadsworth, pale blue 
silk; Miss Violet Towner, white and canary 
cashmere; Mrs, James Crowther, blue faulle 
francaise and brocade, diamond ornaments and 
Souquet of pink roses; Mrs. Brouse, pale pink 
brocade and faille ; Mrs. Bristol, yellow net; 
Mrs. Hoskins, black ; Mrs. McAndrew, white 
brocade with full pink velvet sleeves; Mrs. 
Leslie, white satin with front drapery of 
vrange brocade ; Mrs. George Eyre of Brighton, 
white and yellow merveilleux, diamond orna- 
ments ; Miss Amy Gimson, white lace draped 
over India silk; Miss Morgan, pink silk with 
mauve gauze draperies; Miss Fannie Mor- 
gan, pale pink surah draped with eau 
de nile tulle, bodice of velvet with 
soft folds of pink; Mrs. Taylor, black 
lace with diamond ornaments; Miss Taylor, 
cream faille and pearls; Mrs, Badgerow, prin- 
cess gown of mulberry velvet and shrimp pink 
faille and point lace; Mrs. E. F. Clarke, black 
satin merveilleux en train, overdress of chan- 
tilly lace, trimmings of moire ribbons and 
ostrich plumes; Mrs. A. Cecil Gibson, white 
crepe de chine, a l’Empire, with pink roses ; 
Miss Maule, white satin and gauze, pink sash 
and shoulder-knots, and pink roses; Miss Lily 
Maule, dark green velvet, with bouquet of white 
roses; Miss Gooderham, pink faille and green 
net with pink roses; Miss Maggie Gooderham, 
white poplin with trimmings of moire ribbons, 
and pearl ornaments; Mrs, Alton H. Garratt, 
black silk, with trimmings of silk fringe and 
lace and diamonds; Mrs. Law, mauve moire 
en train, with pearl trimmings and lilacs, 
ornaments topaz and pearls; Miss Mercer 
Adam, black silk tulle and buttercups, tan 
gloves and slippers. 


Mrs, Sweetman welcomed a large number of 
uests to a five o'clock tea on Monday. It was 
the first occasion of social gaiety in Mrs. Sweet- 
man’s new home on Church street. 

* 

Mrs. A, R, Clarke of Wilton crescent gave 
five o'clock tea to a number of her friends on 
Thursday, 


Happy faces, expectant, joyful, yet mildly 
curious, filled the pews of All Saint’s church 
on Tuesday afternoon at two o'clock. The 
occasion was the marriage of Miss Maude 
Adelaide Gooderham, daughter of Mr. Robert 
Gooderham of Sherbourne street, and Mr. 
Xobert Albert Ernest Greenshields, barrister, 
of Montreal, The bride was attended by a 
miid of honor, her sister, Miss Ada Gooder- 
ham, and the three bridesmaids were Miss Eva 
Gooderham, Miss Julian of New York, and 
Miss Josephine Gooderham, the first two being 
sisters, the latter two cousins of the bride. 
The best man was Mr. Wm. J. White, barrister, 
of Montreal, and Messrs. Harry G. Julian of 
New York, J. F. Mackie, barrister, of Montreal, 
and Dr, Kimlock, also of Montreal, acted as 


ushers, 
os 


The bridal dress was an especially handsome 
one of white faille francaise, with embroidered 
tulle front, Orange blossoms, the insignia of 
brides, were worn according to custom; and & 
bouquet of roses and lily of the valley was car- 
ried. The veil, which was much admired, had 
an added dearness ip the fact that it was at a 
wedding and fell around a bride’s face once 


before, 


carried clusters of the same flowers. A partic 


diamonds, rubies and sapphires, 


necklace set with diamonds, a cabinet of silver, 
two French buhl cabinets, elegant plate, and 
numerous pieces of Doulton. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Greenshields left for Washing- 
ton and other American cities, by the 4.55 train. 
The wedding party sped their departure with 
good wishes and in the evening occupied two 
boxes at the Grand, finishing the happy wedd- 
ing day with a visit to Lord Chumley. 

aes 


The news of the destruction by fire of Edins- 
wold, Mrs. Stephen Heward's summer resi- 
dence at Orillia, has been received with con- 
sternation not only by Mrs. Heward and her 
family, but by a large circle of friends who have 
spent pleasant days and weeks at this charm- 
ing place in former summers, 


Mr. and Mrs. Bowen of Winnipeg, Man., 
were in town last week. Mr. and Mrs. Bowen 
left on Monday for Montreal. 

td 


The annual dinner of the Toronto Cricket 
Club, which was held last Friday evening at 
the Walker House, was marked by even more 
than usual of the hilarity of which this event 
is always the occasion. The good-fellowship, 
which is such that it amounts to real esprit de 
corps, amoug cricketers, is proverbial. As one 
of the speakers remarked in the course of his 
eloquent oration, *‘ The Toronto Club has been 
for long the mainstay of the game in Canada.” 
The beautiful grounds which they have held 
for so long on Bloor street, the club has been 
compelled to abandon at last, but if the plans 
which another speaker divulged in the course 
of the evening for a new ground on the Island, 
and for which he declared the funds would be 
forthcoming, are realized, a loss which was 
considered irreparable, will have proved a gain, 
The speeches throughout were much above the 
average of after-dinner speaking, and worthy 
of the noble old game that they lauded. The 
songs and recitations were many and excellent. 
I can recall no more successful event of the 
kind. 


« 

The news that Mr. Walter Ridout of Colborne 
has succumbed to an attack of pneumonia, has 
thrown a gloom over a considerable portion of 
society. Few of the residents of neighboring 
towns who spend much of their time in Toronto 
are more popular than was Mr. Ridout. Many 
visitors from town to his charming country 
residence have always found him a most genial 
host, while his hospitality, while staying with 
Mrs. Ridout in Toronto, was renowned. Only 
as recently as at the Toronto Club ball, Mr. 
Walter Ridout seemed to be in the best of 
health. 


. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cathcart of St. John, N.B., 
were in town this week. Mr. and Mrs. Cath- 
cart have left for Chicago. 

7 


Through an error, the names of Mr, and Mrs, 
J. Kerr Osborne, who were in town last week, 
were printed Mr, and Mrs, Bernal Osborne in 
this column, 


* 
The Telegraphers’ ball in Webb's parlors on 
the evening of January 10, was pronounced A 
decided success. The committee spared no 
pains to insure success, and their good manage- 
ment gave added pleasure. About two hundred 
were present, enjoying to the fullest extent the 
gaiety of the evening. 
. 


Miss Hamilton of Kingston is the guest of 
Lady Macpherson at Chestnut Park. 
7 


The Bachelors of Tintagel give an afternoon 
dance from four to eight to-day. 





Grand Opera House. 

There is no better known actor on the Ameri- 
can stage at present than Joseph Haworth. 
Mr. Haworth is one of the few actors on the 
stage who never made an artistic failure. His 
stage life has been a repetition of glorious suc- 
cesses in whatever he undertook, When 
Haworth was but sixteen a old he 
Hamlet in Cleveland and played it so well that 
the local cities went wild over his work. 
Haworth was aleo t in comic opera 
being the original. Grosvenor in Patience 
in Minenien. His fine all round work at 
the Boston museum, where he made a 
hit as Richard III., attracted to him the 
attention of John McCullough. The big- 
headed tragedian offered Haworth a place in 
his company and he remained with McCul- 
lough until the death of the tragedian. He 
created several important parts in New York, 
notably the Count in Denise, Philip Herne and 
various other big productions. Mr, Haworth’s 
latest creation is Paul Kauvar, in which he 


That vride was the mother of Miss 
Gooderham, The going-away dress was a 
brown tailor-made costume, worn with a seal 
jacket, and a brown velvet turban, trimmed 
with wings. The little maid of honor was 
garbed in white crepe de chine, and carried ‘a 
bouquet of pink roses. The bridesmaids wore 
coral pink cashmere gowns, trimmed with 
faille. The hats were shirred pink crepe de 
chine with pink roses for garniture, and they 
ular feature of this wedding was the marked 
attention given to detail, and the nice arrange- 
ment and taste displayed in minor matters, 
For instance, the bridesmaids wore hose, shoes 
and gloves of the same tan shade, these, by the 
way, with much other material being from 
New York. Mrs. Gooderham, the bride’s 
mother, wore’ sage-green faille, with brown 
velvet trimmings, and a bonnet en suite. Mrs. 
Julian of New York was gowned in Eiffel-tower 
red faille francaise, with velvet trimmings of 
the same shade, point lace and diamonds, 
The groom's present to the bride was a diamond 
bracelet, to the bridesmaids pins set with 
The gifts 
were many and very handsome including a 
diamond and ruby bracelet, a forget-me-not 
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GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


MANAGER, 





Three Nights (Wednesday Matinee) Beginning Monday, Jan. 20 


Mr. E. G. Stone announces the appearance of the Eminent Actor 


JOSEPH HAWORTH 


And his Company of Players in Steele Mackay’s Masterpiece 


PAUL KAUVAR 


errr 


Grand Opera House 

































O. B. SHEPPARD, - Manager. 


MATINEE SATURDAY 


Annual engagement of 
The Charming Cor edienne 


ROSINA VOKES 





Compsny in the following brilliant repertoire. 
3 Separate and Distinct Pieces at 
Each Performance 3 


Thursday { THE OLD MUSICIAN pata 
w 


WIG AND GOWN (ne 


and Friday MY LORD IN LIVERY (new) 
Saturday = { MY MELLINGE'S BILL 

Afternoon and (His ’Art was True to Poll) 
Evening THE ROUGH DIAMOND 


In consequence of the length of the programme th a 
formance will begin punctually at 8 o'clock. ed 


JAODBS & SPARROWS OPERA HOUSE 


Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 


Week January 20 


The hero of romantic drama 


EDWIN ARDEN 
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FORTHE HAR OF OW ede 


BARRED OUT 


The Greatest Irish Play of the day. 
Its Touching Love Episode 
Its Taie of Heroism 
Its story of Human Passions 
Popular Prices—l5c., 20c., 30c., 35c. and 50c, 
Week Jan. 27, HELD BY THE ENEMY 








will appear at Grand Opera House next Mon 
day night. The play is from the pen of that 
brilliant yet erratic genius Steele MacKaye. It 
is said to be the greatest play yet written by 
an American dramatist. It is interesting from 
start to finish and abounds in the most exciting 
situation. The dialogue has a fine literary 
flavor which one expects from a writer of 
Mr. Mackaye’s calibre. As a historical play, 
Paul Kauvar has no superior. It gives a much 
clearer insight into the causes which led to the 
great French revolution than a bulky history 
would give. Mr. Haworth makes the part of 
Kauvar stand out as the best piece of heroic 
acting seen on the stage in many years. He 
has the support of a fine company, including 
Miss Lizzie Rechelle, who is said to be a very 
talented actress. 





At the Grand Opera House next rareies 
lovers of refined comedy and pure fun will 
have an opportunity of welcoming that win- 
some and vivacious little comedienne, Rosina 
Vokes. Miss Vokes will present three separate 
and distinct pieces at each performance during 
her brief engagement of three nights and Sat- 
urday matinee. Thursday and Friday the bill 
will consist of three new pieces which have 
never before been seen here, viz.: The 
Old Musician, Wig and Gown, and My Lord in 
Livery. Sueey afternoon and evening the 
performance will commence with Crocodile 
Tears, to be followed by the well-known come- 
diettas, My Milliner’s Bill, in which Miss 
Vokes will sing her famous song His Art was 
True to Poll, and The Rough Diamond. Miss 
Vokes’ company still contains Felix Morris, 
Courtenay Thorpe and Ferdinand Gottschalk. 


——— ro 


Dental Electric Vibrator. 
For the Painless Extraction of Teeth. 

That the public generally may have an oppor- 
tunity of Rating the merits of the Dental 
Electric Vibrator, Patterson & Fenton, Den- 
tists, will extract teeth free of charge on Mon- 
day, Tuesday and Wednesday of next week, 
between 10 and 12a.m. Notethe address, 141 
Yonge street, over Morphy’s jewelry store. 





The islands of the West Indies, Barbados 
and Trinidad, are so sought for thie winter 
that the Quebec Steamship Co., who operate 
the Royal Mail service to Bermuda and West 
Indies, have added the splendid ship, City of 
Antoine, to their line. 


~~ 


We direct attention to the advertisement of 
Mr. J. A. McArthur, druggist, who_has ae | 
purchased and is now occupying Wood's ol 
stand, 230 Yonge street. 





vomneenent® Thursday, da, 23 


Supported by FELIX MORRIS and her London Comedy 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 





AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


New additions. Perfect Coffee and Spice Mill, can be used for both, as it can be taken apart 
and washed or brushed clean in a few minutes by any one. We sell them at our popular prices 
—48c., 58c., 63c., 79¢., 85c., 97c. Jardiniers, 97c., worth $2. Elegant Glass Tooth-Brush Holders 
15¢., worth 30c. Gas Stoves, newest and best, 97c.—a great convenience. 

Our Bargain Tables are attractive places in our store. Beautiful Wax Dolls, that others are 
trying to sell for 75c. to $1, we are selling for 24c. Dolls’ Chairs, worth 50c., for 24c. Children’s 
handsome Red Snow Shovels 15c. Call for price list of our complete stock. Telephone No, 
2033. Store closes at 6 p.m., except Saturday evenings. 

WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 











AT THE 


Exposition Universelle 


PARIS, 1889 


THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE PREMIUM 


THE ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
FOR SEWING MACHINES 





ae Ct 
WHEELER & WILSON MAN'F'G ", 


CROSS OF THE 


LEGION OF HONOR 


WAS CONFERRED UPON 


NATHANIEL WHEELER 


The President of the Company 4—} 





Reliable Large Stock 


Fancy Furniture imported from 
Germany, England, France, United 
States, etc., in great variety at low- 
est possible pri es. It will be a 
pleasure to see them. 


I have four flats, 26 x 100, well 
stocked with Bedro»m Suites, Din- 
ingroom Suites, Parlor Suites, Hall 
Racks, Tables, Book Cases, etc. , etc. 


FINE 
UPHOLSTERING 


AND 


FURNITURE 


I make any style of Furniture to 
order at yeur own price. In Uphol- 
stering I carry a large stock of Cov- 
ering and Frames, and can supply 
anything. 


Prices Low 


R. F. PIEPER §f me. i have but one price every 


thing marked in plain figures. I 
pack for purchasers from the coun- 
try free of charge. 


Showing no Trouble 


436 Yonge Street 





DRESSMAKING 


Our Modiste having had long experience in New York is giving 
our patrons in Dressmaking the greatest satisfaction, every one 
of our customers having work done with us for the past year 
has been delighted with the style, fit and workmanship, coupled 
with such reasonable prices for first-class work. 

To those who have not yet patronized us we ask a trial orcer 
confident of retaining their patronage for the future. 

Reduced Prices in Dressmaking for balance of season. 

We always have a large stock of Dress Goods, Silks, Trim- 
mings, etc., at lowest prices. 

Wedding and mourning orders quickly attended to. 
respondence solicited. 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 


182 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


THE 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF TORONTO 


Cor- 








‘* Lothair.” 


The Life of Macdonell contains an interesting 
passage in reference to the pronunciation of 
the title of Lord Beaconsfield’s novel, Lothair. 
Probably nine people out of ten pronounce it 
Lo-thair. But Macdonell writes in 1870: 
** Allow me to mention, on the highest author- 
ity, that word must be pronounced as if written 
Lotair. That is Disraeli’s special desire.” 








Clara—Oh, Charlie, I found out something 
to-day that I promised never, never to tell! 
Charlie (settling back)— Well, I’m ready. 


WANZER imme rineet coode 
LAMPS cee 


Are the popular lamps of the day 

No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 
50-candle power light. Heat a quart 
of water in a few minutes 

Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 

Call at 98 King Street West and 
examine them 











155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 
TORONTO 


Telophone 1720 


aN 


10 THE PUBLIC 


Having on hand a large and well 
selected stock of Cheviotts, Wor- 
steds, and full Dress Suitings, also 
a desirable line of Beavers, Meltons 
and Knap overcoatings, suitable for 
the coming cold weather, desirous 
of reductng my stock to make room 
for Spring Importations and to en- 
able me to do so | am offering dur- 
ing the months of January and Feb- 
ruary a cash discount of ten per 
cent. Remember the Fashionable 
West End Tailor, 

HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1, Rossin House Block 
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OF THE 
“Jersey,” “Ripple,” “Le Bronco,” 





Also composer of 
For all his dances. 


Seperior Piano Music 


DAvIs 


PROF. 
TEACHER OF 


DANCING 


ETO, 
91 Wilton Av,, Toronto | 


INVENTOR AND INTRODUCER 
“La Zieka,” ‘‘Eureka,” ‘‘ Lawn 
Tennis Dance,” the 
“Minuet Waltz,” &c. 
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Out of Town. 


BARRIE, 


The brilliance and magnificence of the Bache- 
lors’ ballon January 8 was even beyond what 
had been antici ated. Great credit is accorded 
the committee for the zeal and discretion with 
which they carried out their duties. The care 
which h been devoted to every detail was 
proved by the fact that nothing was omitted 
which could contribute to the success of the 
event. The interior of the Town Hall was 
artistically decorated and presented a very 
attractive appearance.  Corlett’s orchestra 
from Toronto furnished the music and fully 
sustained its reputation. The supper room 
was festooned with flags, so with the tables 
which were laden with delicacies, beauti- 
fully arranged, and clusters of fragrant 
flowers an plants, this resort had a 
most pleasing and inviting appearance. 
About three hundred guests were present, a 

eat number being from a distance. The fol- 
owing is a partial list of the names of those 
whom I noticed: Lady Kortright, black vel- 
vet entrain ; Mrs. Whish, black silk and lace ; 
Mrs. D. Spry, black merveilleux and jet, en 
train; Mrs. J. C. Morgan, black lace; Mrs. 
Vansittart, handsome flowered silk and lace ; 
Mrs. Rogers, garnet plush, en train; Mrs. L. 
Beatty, buttercup merveilleux and black vel- 
vet; Mrs, Lloyd, white striped silk and lace; 
Miss Brydon, cardinal silk and brocaded plush ; 
Miss Symonds, white faille and tulle; Miss 
Schreiber, grey tulle and silver trimming; Miss 
Hewett, black satin and lace ; Miss Mason, old 
gold brocaded silk and tulle; Miss Cotter, 
pretty shade of pink silk; Miss Baker, black 

uze and jet ; Miss Bird, heliotrope silk ; Miss 
B. Mason, old gold brocade and pearls; Miss 
N. Baker, scarlet surah silk and tulle; Miss 
Spry, white satin and net ; Miss Forsyth, black 
lka dot net; Mrs. F. E. B. Johnson of Toronto, 

k lace: Mrs. R. Barwick of Toronto, white 
moire and ls; Miss Bell of Hamilton, white 
silk ; Miss Tisdale of Simcoe, brown velvet and 
tulle ; Miss Chapman of Hamilton, white siJk ; 
Miss Tremayne of Buffalo, white faille and 

ld passementerie; Miss Boucher of the 
Batteau, white silk and tulle; Miss Moberly of 
Collingwood, black lace; Miss Hamilton of 
Port Credit, black silk and jet ; Miss Holmes, 
cream cashmere 


\ e blue trimmings; Miss 
Lotteridge, white Pi Water- 


lle ; Miss Davis of 

down, black lace; Mrs. W. Hewson of Pene- 
tanguishene, black silk and jet ; Miss Hornsby, 
satin with black net and silver trimming; 
Capt. Whish, Mr. and Mrs. Dickinson, Mr. D. 
Spry, Mr. J. C. Morgan, Dr. and Mrs. McCarthy, 

r. F, E, P. Pepler, Mr. and Mrs. Spotton, Mrs, 
Way, Mr. Cotter, Mr. J. H. McKeggie, Mrs. 
Bird, Mr. and Mrs. J. Henderson, Mr. Raden- 
hurst, Mrs. Schreiber, Major Rogers, Dr. and 
Mrs. Palling, Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Hewson, Mr, 
and Mrs, J. Sanford, Mr. and Mrs. Forsyth, 
Dr. W. A. Ross, Miss Patteson, Mr. F. Hornsby, 
Mr. G. Esten, Mr. E. Mitchell,.Mr. F. H. 
Lauder, Mr. W. Campbell, Messrs. T. and F, 
Baker, Mr. L. McCarthy, Messrs. G. and R. 
Morton, Lieut. H. Kortright, Mr. A. Dyment, 
Mr. R. C. Gillett, Messrs. R. Barwick, H. 
Beard, Roche, Mr. and Miss Esten, Messrs, 
Boultbee, Cuthbert, Temple, A. H. Cassels, 
T. D. Dockray, F. Jackson, T. S. Robert- 
son, the Misses Jakes, Millichamp, Read, 
Messrs. H. Wood, Macdoneil, F. Lount, 
Senkler, Burns, Houston and Saunders of To- 
ronto, Mr. W. Spry, Mr. Coffee, Mr, T. K. Boys, 
Capt. Bird, Mr. F. Hewson, Col. O'Brien and 
ofticers of the 35th battalion, Mr. W. Spotton, 
Mr. F. Wray of Hamilton, Col. Tyrwhitt of 
Bradford, Mr. D. Armour of Cobourg, Miss 
Ramsay, Mr. Murton, Lieut. Burnet, Mr. Scott 


and Mr. Elliott of Orillia, Miss Hillary, Miss 


Wells, Mr. A. B. Charter, Mr. Nicol, Mr. Mac- 
leod of Aurora, Mr. Moberly of Collingwood, 
Dr. Foxton and the Misses Taylor of Bradford, 
Mr. W. Hewson of Penetanguishene, Dr. and 
Mrs. Raikes of Midland, Messrs. A. H. Mce- 
Vittie, Mr. G. Fraser, Mr. Fairbairn, Messrs, 
F. T. Norman, Miss J. Forsyth, Mr. Percy 
Kortright, Mr. Sidney Bridges, Mr. F. Stev- 
enson, Messrs. E. and C. Bird, Mr. and Miss 
Meeking, Mr. H. Arnall. The debutantees 
were: Miss Bertie Stewart, white surah silk 
and net; Miss Lutie Mason, white silk and 
tulle; Miss Lulu Irwin of Kingston, white silk 
and net ; Miss Millie Henderson, white corded 
silk and crepe lisse; Miss Edith Spotton, 
white satin and polka dot net; Miss Ethel 
Jackson, white satin and lace. OcCULAIRE, 
INGERSOLL, 


The assembly given by the gentlemen of 
Ingersoll on Thursday evening, January 9, was 
a decided success. Although there was not so 
large a crowd of dancers as usual, this was 
easily accounted for by the fact that a great 
many of our society people were suffering from 
the popular disease. However, “It’s an ill 
wind that blows no good” and the decrease in 
the number of dancers made the dancing more 
enjoyable for those who were present. There 
was not so large a crowd of strangers as on 
former occasions. The balls at Stratford and 
Petrolea on the following evenings and the 
knowledge that there was yet another assembly 


to be given in Ingersoll on February 13 no | 


doubt kept away a large number from Wood- 
stock and surrounding places. 
in perfect condition and the hall was very 
beautifully decorated. The arrangements ie- 


tlected great credit on the stewards, who were: | 
Messrs, W. G. Wrong, hon. sec’y, G. H. White, | 
D. White, | 


Hood, jr., 
H. Wilson, J. A. 
Walker, F. O'Grady, 
Runciman. Among 
Miss Brown 


C. H. Sumner, J. D. 
jr., Jas. Vance, C. C. 
Richardson, H. C. R. 
J. B. Jackson and T. 
those from a distance were 


and Miss White of Woodstock, Miss Walsh | 


and Miss Chadwick of Simcoe, Miss Gouinlock 
of Paris, Miss Matthews of Detroit, Miss Arnold 
of London, Messrs. Cooper, Taylor and Strathy 
of Toronto, G. H. Stiff and A. Gordon of Hamil. 
ton, F. Guest of London, N. P. Dewar of Tilson- 
burg, Tisdale of Simcoe, McCausland of 
Aylmer, Jones of London. Miss Gouinlock 
looked charming in cream silk with pink roses : 
Mrs. C. C. H. Wilson and Mrs. C. . Simpson 
also looked handsome. he former was dressed 
in sea green silk with gauze overdress and the 
latter in black lace. Following are some of the 
other voticeable dresses: Mrs, J. A. Richard- 
son, cardinal surah silk and plush; Mrs. J. B. 
Jackson, black silk and tulle; Miss Arnold, 
nile green and white silk; Miss McCaughey, 
heliotrope silk ; Miss Chadwick of Simcoe, pale 
blue satin; Mrs. A. N. Christopher, golden 
brown wo and satin; Miss White cream 
flowered china silk with navy blue silk trim- 
mings; Miss Vance, apple green silk; Miss 
Stiff, garnet satin; Miss McKellar, cream silk, 


The fleor was | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manutacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : 


Mrs. J. B. Jackson gave a vey 
evening at her new residence Braeside, on 
Monday evening last, in honor of her guest 
Miss Arnold of London. Those present were : 
Misses O'Neil, Payne, Kate McCaughey, Kelso, 
Vance, McKellar, Tilney, Mrs. O'Gorman, 
Miss Gouinlock of Paris, Messrs. Noxon, D. 
White, jr., G. H. White, Vance, Sumner, 
Walker, Secord, Runciman and ee 

NO. 


enjoyable 


HAMILTON, 
One of the leading society events of the sea- 


son is announced to take place on Wednesday, 
January 22. We refer to the approaching mar- 
riage of Miss Catherine Mary, known among 
her very intimate friends as Daisy, elder daugh- 
ter of Adam Brown, senior city member of the 
Dominion House, to Mr. Ernest Brown Smith 
of London, Ont. The event is looked forward 
to with great pleasure by the leaders of society 
here, as Miss Brown is an exceedingly popular 
young lady in society circles. 

Cards are out for a dance to be given at 
Ballynahinch, the handsome residence of Mr. 
Edward Martin, Q. C., on James street south. 
It will take place ‘Tuesday, January 21. 

An At Home was held at the residence of 
Mrs. George E. Bristol, Bay street south, on 
Wednesday last, which was largely attended 
by many friends of the hostess. 

Luncheon was served to a select few at the 
residence of Hon. J. M. Gibson, Provincial 
Secretary, on Main street west, on the afternoon 
of Friday, January 10. 

A delightful musicale was held at the resi- 
dence of Mrs. P. D, Crerar, Bay street south, on 
Thursday evening. January 9. About thirty 
intimate friends of the family attended and a 
very eojoyable evening was the result. 

Last Monday evening a dance was given by 
| Mrs. MacKye, at the residence of her brother, 
| Dr. White, on Cannon street west. There was 
| @ large number of young people present, and a 
| very enjoyable time was spent. 

The regimental ball to be held in the Armory 
| on Friday, January 18, is anticipated with con- 
siderable pleasure by the lovers of the dance in 
| this city, and as very elaborate preparations 
have been made, it will no doubt be a success. 





} a 
| JOSEPH LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
} Licenses. 

Office, 4 King Street East. 

Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
Li , 

At office -16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToRONTO. 


GAmu EL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
riage Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


WILSON— At Glencoe, on January 12, the wife of G. D. 
Wilson, B.A., principal of the Glencoe High Sthool—a son. 

McCREE—At Toronto, on January 7, Mrs. R. R. McCree 
—a son. 

OSBORNE—At Hamilton, on January 6, Mrs. Bryson 
| Osborne—a son. 

CRADDOCK—At Chatham, Ont., on January 11, Mrs. 
Alfred Craddosk—a daughter. 

GZOWSKI—On January 10, Mrs. C. S. Gzowski, jr.—a 








son. 

BELL—At Toronto, on January 10, Mrs. Wm. H. Bell—a 
daughter. 

TONKIN—At Toronto, on January 2, Mrs. Charles H. 
Tonkin—a daughter. 

PETLEY—At Norway, on January 7, 
ley—a son. 

SPROULE—At Toronto, on January 1, Mrs. 
Sproule—a daughter. 

DePALLANDT—At The Hague, 
ber 28, Mrs. De Pallandt—a son. 

McCLINTON—At Toronto, oo January 12, Mrs. McClin- 
| ton—a son. 

SECORD—At Toronto, on January 13, Mrs. Herbert C. 

| Secord —a son. 

MARTIN—At Toronto, on January 8, Mrs. William Mar- 
tin—twin daughters. 

BASTARD—At Toronto, on January 10, Mrs. Hanson 
Bastard— a son. 

BROWN—At Toronto, on January 12, Mrs. Edward B. 
Brown—a son. 

COSTE—At Toronto, on January 9, Mrs. Eugene Coste 
a daughter. 


Mrs. William Pet- 
Edwin H. 


Holland, on Decem- 


Marriages. 

NEWMAN—FULLER—On January 15, at All Saints’ 
Church, by Rev. A. H. Baldwin, M.A., rector, George Alex 
ander Newman to Mary Elizabeth, eldest daughter of 
Charles Fuller, Toronto. 

COW AN—JUSTIN- -At Lisgar, on January 14, Mr. W. E. 
Cowan of Deloraine, Man., to Miss Minnie Justin of Lisgar. 

McPHERSON—PATERSON—At Scarboro’, on January 9, 
A. E. McPherson to Violet Paterson. 

WHITTLE—BROWN—At Vaughan, on December 25, 
Hediey Whittle to Rachel Brown. 


| 


No. 66 King Street ‘ West,” Toronto 


BRAUND—HUNTER—At Gravenhurst, on January 8, 
James E Braund to M e Hunter. 

BELL—GEROW—At laremont, on January 8, Eben 
Bell to Josephine Gerow. 

TYRRELL- BRYANT—At Sherbrooke, Que., on January 
1, HG. Tyrrell to Lillie Bryanr. 

LUGS OIN—BRITT—At Detroit, on January 9, Charles 
L: Lugsdin to Hattie T. Britt. 

ALLAN—ZEALAND—At Hamilton, on January 8, Robt. 
B. Allan to Lena Zealand. 

BENNETT—STEWART-— At Bolton, on New Year's eve, 
W. J. Bennett to Lizzie Stewart. 

KENNEDY—WATSON—At Toronto, on January 7, Robt. 
Kennedy to Janette Watson. 

SHEPAHERD—WATSON-— At Toronto, on January 8, Alf. 


| Shepherd to Tillie Love Watson. 


| 


3 


BONNER- CLAX C[ON—At Toronto on January 9, Joseph 
Bon er to Mary L. Claxton. 

BURGESS—ARMOUR—At Toronto, on January 9, John 
Irwin Burgess to Annie Armour. 

CHISHOLM—STARR—At Norwood, on January 8, John 
Russell shisholm to Eliza Starr. 

MILNER—ROBERTS—At Toronto, on January 8, Win 
E Milner to Charlotte H. Roberts, 

SMITH—JEMMETT—At Ottawa, on January 9, W. II. 
Smith to Sarah Jemmett. 

ROBINS JN—LOWES— At Bracebridge, on January 7, 
Charles Robinson, to Martha Lowes. 

USHERWOOD—MORRISON— At Newmarket, on Christ- 
mas Day, James A. Usherwood to Mary C Morrison. 

GREENSHIELDS—GOODERHAM— At Toronto, on Jan- 
uary 14, Robert A. E. Greenshields to Maude A. Gooderham 


Deaths. 


FAWCETT—At Toronto, on January 13, Edna Rawer, 
only child of George and Sarah Fawcett, aged 2 years. 

ANDROS—At St. Catharines, on January 11, Edmund 
Brenton, only child-of E. B, Andros, aged 1 year. 

BLACKBURN—On January 13, Minnie Rennie Bl:ck- 
burn, aged 11 years, 

WATT—At Mono, on January 1, infant daughter of Kev. 
A. C. Watt, aged nearly 2 months. 

REI D—At Orangeville, on January 12, H. E. Reid, aged 
43 years. 

WHITESIDE— At Toronto, on January 7, F. R. White- 
side, aged 43 years. 

WALKER—At Weston, on January 4, Thomas D. Walker, 
aged 47 years. 

RUTHERFORD— At Hamilton, on January 8, Mrs. Adam 
Rutherford . 
WELLS 

W. Wells. 
RITCHIE—On January 12, Lillie, the beloved daughter 

of James R. and Laurettie Ritchie, agei 4 years. 
FULLER—At Hamilton, Henry Hobart Fuller, aged 33 


At Simcoe, Ont., on January 12, Mrs. George 


years. 

COUTTS—At Toronto, on January 14, Jessie Gordon 
Coutts. 

CROMPTON—At Weston, on January 14, Mrs. Martha 
Crompton, aged 73 years. 

O'NEIL—At Toronto, on January 13, Sarah O'Neil, aged 
23 years. 

ROY—At New York, on January 5, Jessie Maitland Roy. 

SIMPSON—At Toronto, on January 10, Nellie Gray Simp- 
s9n, aged 12 years. 

SHA W—At Toronto, on January 10, Franklin Shaw, aged 
25 years. 

TELFER—At Paris, Ont , on January 3, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Laidlaw Telfer, aged 90 years. 

THOMSON—At Toronto, on January 14, Mrs. Allan S. 
Thomson, aged 69 years. - - 

MACNAB—At Toronto, on Januazy 10, John Macnab, 
59 years. 

O’HIGGINS—At Toronto, on January 11, Mrs. Catharine 
M. O’Higgins, aged 78 years. 

HARNETT—At Toronto, on January 12, Teddy Harnett. 

BROWN—At Torento, on January 12, the widow of the 
late James Brown, jr., aged €1 years. 

DUNBAR—At Deer Park, on January 12, Richard Dun- 
bar, aged 59 years. 

S WEETMAN—At Toronto, on January 11, Nelson Wheeler, 
son of George H. and Nellie Sweetman, aged 8 months. 

DAVIES—At Nassau, Bahamas, on January 7, Charles 
Davies, aged 26 si 

KANE—At Alhambra, California, on January 12, John 
Hamilton Kane, aged 42 years. 

McCREE—At Toronto, on January 13, Mrs. R. R. McCree, 
aged 30 years. 

McLAREN-—At Montreal, on January 9, Harry Ashforth, 
son of Henry and Sarah McLaren, a 15 months. 

PEARCE—At Toronto, on January 11, Mrs. William 
Pearce. 

PHILPOTT—At Pau, south of Franee, on December 27, 
Margaret A. Philpott; also at Knowle, Birmingham, Eng- 
land, suddenly, on December 23, H. C. Philpott, sister and 
brother of F. V. Philpott, Toronto. 

WILKINSON—At Toronto, on*January 14, Mrs. J. A. 
Wilkinson. 





G L. BALL, DENTIST 


Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East - . - 


SMITH & SHARPE 


DEALERS IN 


Photographers’ 


Amateur Equipments, Etchings and 
Engravings 


FRAMES MADE TO ORDER 


Teronte 


Materials 


159 Bay Street 
MEDIOAL BUILDING - TORONTO 


247 Yonge St., opp. Trinity Square 


TELEPHONE 295 


CATERER 


LATE OF LLOYD BROS. 


HAS OPENED 


A FIRST-CLASS 


Luneh Parlor and Catering Establishment 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Dinner Parties, at Homes, and 


Families Supplied with Cakes, 


Jellies, Iees, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice Cream, 
and all requisites on short notice 
WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


A General Assortment oc Cakes, Pastry, ee Lady Fingers, Angel Cake, etc., made fresh 
ally. 


247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 


Telephone 295 


SESQUIPLICATE SALE 
ITS CONTINUANCE 


One Dollar and a Half for One Dollar. 
it Doesn’t Pay Us, but It 
Draws the Crowd 


CLOUDS AND FASCINATORS 


Hardly the WEATHER for such SEASONABLE GOODS, but we have got the STOCK, 
and it must be sold prior to STOCK-TAKING. 
20 doz. Clouds, in Black, White and Cream, at 32c., Knotted Fringe. 
12 doz. Clouds, in all colors, White and Cream, at45c., Knotted Fringe. 
10 doz. Clouds, in all colors, White and Cream, at‘65c., Ball Ends. 
8 doz Clouds, extra large, at 85c., Ball Ends. 


SHAWLS AND SQUARES 


15 doz. Fine Wool Squares, in White, Cream and Apricot, 50c. 
12 doz, Fine Wool Squares, in White, Cream and Apricot, 65c. 
10 doz. Fine Wool Shawls, in White, Cream and Apricot, '85c, 


JERSEYS AND DRESSING JACKETS 


100 Sample J erseys, to clear out, from 50c. to $1. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


THE GOLDEN LION 


33, 35, 37 KING STREET EAST . 


SOLE AGENCY. 


TORONTO 
J.S.POWLE 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments, 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms. 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC Ky. 


~ 


[TOURIST ONE Way 


‘= \|EXCURSIONS 
EAST WING NOW OPEN, FOR 1890 


Special terms to permanent boarders. Superb rooms, | 
single and en suite. INSPECTION SOLICITED. | 
TO 


ARLINGTON HOTEL Ba 
Cor. King and John Streets, Toronto British Columbia 


DIVIDEND NOTICE | 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING COMPANY | 


LIMITED 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend of ten per cent. 
upon the paid-up capital_stock in this institution has been 
declared for the current year, and that the same will be 
p»yable at the office of the Company, Adelaide Street West, 
on and after 


Wednesday, the 15th Day of January Next 


The transfer books will be closed from the 5th to the 16th 
day of January next, both days inclusive, by order of the 
Board, E. E. SHEPPARD, Manager. 

Toronto, December 23, 1889. 


Washington Territo 


Oregon and California 
On FRIDAY 


danuwary . ° 
February - 
March - . - 


For berths and all information, a toany nt of 
Company, or write poly ‘7 


W. BR. CALLAWAY, District Passenger Agent 
* "2% York Street, Toronto. 





